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“Confound you an’ your sensible gifts!" 


“Life, Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness’’ 





Joy for the T. B. M. 


5 p.M.—Chases away pangs of hunger 


burn the 
with package of Mr. Planter’s peanuts. 


Apolo 


doesn't 


that 
tongue or cause carbon to form 


smackyv-smoke 


by Chet Johnson 


6 p.M.—Staggers home and consumes gies to Velvet Joe and the P. A. chappie 
bees is no longer any excuse for that two cans Mr. Campbell's soup, three sts 
pitiful specimen of the genus homo: the Premium hams and other light foods. “No moisture on the moon. It's a 
Tired Business Man. 8 p.mM.—Ends perfect day by fille dead planet.” 
Thanks to modern science, invention ing his jolly old jimmy-pipe with the “Wie mene tin te the eames Se” 
and printers’ ink, any business man may pippy-peppy-pappy tobacco from the eee 
— work from one to eighteen hours each tidy-tiny-tin in the reddy-red can, puts — isis ; 
day without experiencing the slightest feet on table and then enjoys an oh- Were the men of the past bigger? 


trace of fatigue. Here is the formula: Phey seem to look bigger on statue 

6 a.m.— Awakens, feels lazy, Jumps out 
of bed and goes through Mr. Camp's daily 
dozen. Feels like taking on Jack 
Dempsey when last record is fin- 
ished. Fug , | 

7 a.M.—Breakfast: ay 
and an oatmeal wafer. 
lor a day's work.., 

8 «a.mM.—Scorns street car or 
5S motor and walks to work with 
5 wim, wigor and witality on Mr. 
O’Sullivan’s rubber heels. 

9 a.M.—Gets into action at office 
with a stick of Mr. Wrigley’s tasty 
product to help digest breakfast. 

10 4.m.—Eats Florida grapefruit 
to get taste of chewing gum out of 
mouth and increase witality. 


hoy-sweet-papa-hot-doggie puff from the 
jimmy-jammy-joy-pipe and watches the 
wrig-gling-wiggling wreaths of 


“They raised more whiskers 


+t 
smicky- — 


= 
Bi Mle Oe! Dn th OP AN tea aaa 


Suitable Christmas Gifts 
for a Man’s Best Friend 


/_k 


by | 
] y AM. 
Rag-bag 

Anti-flea fluid 
Sweaterett 
Brass collar 
Concrete kennel. 
Solt mat. 
Assorted bones, 


te 


Six prunes 
Now ready 


Ln sete ate 


aN cs Ot tn a 8 ll 


Coolidge seems to have mac 


good with everybody but Gover 


11 a.m.—Increase wim and wi- nor Pinchot. 
) tality once more by eating one seuiiatl 
; Sunmissed orange. Alice Have vou any favorit 
4 Noon —Takes on more w., W. author? 
i and w. by eating sensible lunch May—Yes, Dickens, but T never 
: 








of one glass of milk from disecon- 
tented cows and a bran muffin. 





have read him 
A Pl 


‘ 2 p.m.—Lagging w., w. and w. Gift books are the only pre 
once more restored by eating small ents that are not opened befor 
po hiandy size package of Sunsmacked Christmas. 
; raisius. Salat ad 
: 3 PLM. Feels tired feeling sneak- Patient—1 think I have the 
} ing up on him and drives it away gout. 
» with half a glass of Sunswatted Ph I 

a ' «“ . sicia at me see o 
A orange juice. Dumb custom this merry Yule- ae ae See 





tide, ain’t it, mate?” 


say your husband's salary is thirty 


_ + p.m.—Once again routs tired Siveet Genie. eis Tur do dollars per week? No, I don't 
feeling by eating Six genuine dates you know, I been doin’ this so 7 think you have gout—you prob- 
from Arabia, grown in Imperial long, now, I’ve kinda come t’ be- \ ably have a touch of — rheu- 
Valley, Cal. lieve in it! \ matism., 





Him—But I say, what— 
Her—It’s quite all right, sir. 
and I’m a bit absent-minded myself. 


I’m a daughter of the Abent-minded Professor, 


to 
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RED McCARTER TAKES A TIP 
FROM SANTA CLAUS 


“OManta Cravs, old Saint, hearken. 
S You're going to put one of the 
strangest little strangers in New 


York right square on his foots,” 
the red-headed young 


drawled 
man in the time- 
lishonored garments, leaning confiden- 
tially across the chimney top. 

The music of the bell in the hand of the 
istonished saint pro tem skipped several 


beats. His eye speculated toward the 
raffic officer on the corner. Then the 
vouth’s grin burst wide open. Santa 


Claus was disarmed. 


Moreover, certain lacks in this strange 


fellow’s make-up—such as shave, shine, 
tie, overcoat and gloves touched a 
s mpathetic chord. Similar toilet was 


iffected by Santa Claus himself in private 
They two, he felt, were bond brothers 
the breadline. 
“What're ve givin’ us, bo?” he wheezed. 
“If ve want a job, here’s a jit to take ve 
to headquarters. They'll stake ye to a 
chimney if ye can give references.” 
“Thanks, Saint dear, but I don’t need 
coin. References I 
Don't know a soul in the 
I've got a job. I'm a salesman.” 
“T’hell ye are! What're ve sellin’?” 
“Not a damn thing. That's the only 
ittle flyspeck on the pane. That's where 
ure going to be the nifty little booster.’ 
growled the Saint, 


the haven't got. 


But 


burg. 


“Aw beat it! 





“Gee! That feller’s 


by Garret Smith 


now quite surfeited with — frivolity. 
But the jester’s interest had shifted. 
Out of the throng of Christmas shoppers 
doling mere coins into the chimney, had 
reached a hand gloved as of the elect and 
from it fluttered down a yellow bill. The 
hand’s owner man comfortably 
middle-aged, glowing with prosperity. 
Through the crowd the red-head 


Was a 


shuffled after him and a_ block down 
Broadway they came abreast. 
“Pardon me, sir,” he opened. “You 


probably don’t remember me, but Ive 
you before. Here’s my card. 1 
lived at the Astor before the bottom 


seen 


dropped out of the bucket. I need 
advice. 
“Richard McCarter,” read the other 


man from the soiled calling card handed 
him. “I don’t remember you, Mr. Me- 
Carter, but what can I do for you?” 

“Pve just got a job at last, but I can't 
finance the trip down town to it. 
I need a shave and a clean-up. 
to ask you if you knew anybody who 
would chance lending me a dollar for 
make-up transportation till to- 
morrow. 

The man grinned jovially. 

“Why, I guess I can help you out. 
Tough to be broke Christmas time! Glad 
you’ ve got a job, though. Merry Christ- 
mas! 


Besides 
I wanted 


and 


If you'll give 
and address I'll return the 
money to-morrow.” 

“J. K. Brewster, Compton Building.” 

In a secluded doorway McCarter put 
the dollar in his wallet 
the giver’s name. 

“That's a good jump toward the red 
apple,” he commented as he returned to 
the chimney for a tip on another prospect. 
By night he had added eleven more dollar 
bills to the collection in his wallet. With 
them were as many names of men of sub- 


“Thank you very much. 
me your name 


and noted down 


stance and liberality. 
N! XT MORNING McCarter went forth 
4% shining of shoe and shaven. Clean- 


ing and pressing had taken years off his 
suit. Like a rainbow of promise was his 
cheap new tie. 

Ten o'clock found him in the office of 
J. K. Brewster, his first catch at the 
chimney. The announcement that he 
had come to return borrowed money and 
tell the lender how good it had 
done him won admission without delay. 
In the month of his daily assaults on New 
York office doors this was the first time he 
had seen the inside of one. 

“Mr. Brewster,” he began enthusiastic- 
ally, “you see I'm looking a little less like 


\ our dol- 


much 


father’s camp clothes to-day. 
on page 


(C'ontinued 


) 








“Dar goes de merry outer Cris’mus!” 


Bobby—Does the stork that brings the Wife (reading newspaper)—Scientists 
babies come from the zoo? can multiply the sound of the human 

Mother—I think so, dearie. voice 12,000 times. 

“He must have stopped at the monkey Husband (thoughtlessly)—What have 
cage for ours.” they done in the way of subtraction? 
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It’s Easy, But— 


by Sue Stuart 


TS EASY enough to be pleasant 
When life goes by like a song, 
But the girl worth while, 


he girl who can smile 

en her boss says to her: “Mis 
es, [ wish with all my heart 
t we could afford to give Vo 
vething really worth while thi 


Christmas. We appreciate your 


hful services and your loyalty, 
you see business has been si 
ned poor—as I told you last 
r, if our business should ever 


reach the point where we are reall) 
making money, you will get your 


re of the profits. But right now 


it is all we can do to meet our bills 
but, anyway, I wish you a very 
merry Christmas. Please take a 


er to Bill Smith at Chicago 


‘Dear Bill: If vou have any mor 


that 1912 Bourbon like vou 
yped me last month at $16 a 


quart, send me a couple of Cases so 
it will reach me in time for Christ 
mas. Label it Furniture Polish. 


irs truly, Brown, Green & Co., 
Green.” ” 
tet 


A teacher in a public school was 
trving to instill a little grammar 


»>her class of defective children. 
ting a rather unusual specimen 
said: “Mary, vou may tell me 
names of the genders.” 

They're muscular and feline,” 


was Mary's startling reply. 


Rad 


“Why are you crusading against 
coffee?” 


I hope to save tobacco.” 
ae 


en was seen standing in a de- 


jected attitude before a lamp-post. 


Maria.” he mumbled, “I know 


I'm drunk. Why don’t you say some- 
thing?” 
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What every parent knows. 
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un by GILBERT WILKINSON, 


Rustic—I once posed for Mr. Held, the artist! 


Student—Really! 


“Well, it looked a bit comic to me.” 


To Pick a Wife 
by Louis Marcu 


ue out how much money her father 
has, his age, health and the amount of 
insurance he All this is vitally 
inportant. 


She 


Carries, 


must be one or two your 
little This is 
ecessary to insure your superiority, and 
much will have to 


look up lo vou. 


\ ears 


junior and a shorter. 


f she is shorter she 
She must not be very fond of dancing, 
movies, ete. Skating or other outdoor 
sports such as walking or “bench decora- 
ting” in parks are O. K. 
When you take her to a theater and 
ou ask for the “two best the 
house,” and she asks, “Aren't you spend- 
ng too much dear?” don’t pay any atten- 
on to her, it’s merely part of her act and 
shell try it on anyone. 
If she carries a big pocketbook, there 
Is no money in it. 


seats In 


If it’s a small one, 
If she doesn't 
carry a pocketbook she has no money. 
rhe only kind of a book she should carry 
Is a bank book. 

Don’t ask her to throw kisses at you, 
because after marriage she may use her 


there’s no money in it. 


experience to throw flatirons, rolling-pins, 


alarm clocks, ete., ete. 

If she lets vou do all the talking—do it. 
After 
vou ll he lucky to get a 


Take the 


This is your only chance. mar 


riage word in 


edgewise. advice from one 


who know Ss. 
If vou have a car teach her to drive it 
it will be handier for you before vou are 





CHRISTMAS EVE 


Suppose Santa Claus should strike, 
too? 


vw 


I expect he made an excellent thing of you. 


married. However, don't forget to tell 
her that Pierce Arrow headlights are not 
two motoreveles. She mav trv to drive 
between them. 

Never tell her stories about the success 
of vour male friends. Your value will 


depreciate i vou do. 
When you ask her for a kiss and she 
plants her jaw in front of vou instead of 


her lips—vou don’t want her. 


Boys, get them dumb! But go eas) 
because they almost all) play dumb. 


However, the dumber the better 

Handle them with kid gloves 
thev're very easy to get nto an argument 
with, and then—what 
nanny 


because 


chance has mere 


rex 
ry. ° 
Trimmer 
by Edgar Daniel Kramer 
\ THEN WE cast off together, 
She said, “Td have you note 
I'm not much of a sailor, 
But [ll serve to trim the boat.” 
She really was a wonder, 
When we got out to sea 
She trimmed the boat and, later, 
Lord, how that lass trimmed me! 











Holiday portrait of the crusty old uncle who for fifty-one weeks of the year 





— 


sees red if put to the slightest inconvenience. 


When some men go courting the girl 
has a chance to practice first aid. 





One way for the lady to kill the fatted 
calf is to join a reducing class. 


6 


Have You Had Your Botany 
To-day? 
A Wedding—Say It With Flowers 
by Florence Fullerton 


We was the bride? 
Beauty. 

What was the groom’s name? Sweet 
William. 

What was the bride’s name? Rose. 

How did he propose to her? Aster 

With what did she give her consent? 
Tulips. 

Whose permission did he ask? Poppy’ s 

What did he bring her? Candytuft. 

What did her father say? 
not. 

What did she hope to find? 
ease. 

What did her former beau have? 
Bleeding heart. 

What time were they married? Fou 
o'clock. 


Who married them? 


An American 


Forget-m« 


Heart's 


Jack-in-the-pul 
pit. 
What did the groom give up? Bach. 
lor’s button. 

What flowers did the bride wear? 
Bridal wreath. 

What did the guests throw after them? 
Ladies’ slippers. 

What was their love? 


4.48 


An Airy Fable 


by J. Vincent Ellison 


()*' E upon a time a young man in the 


country, courting his lady friend, was 
favored at all times by her mother’s 
presence. When the couple sat in th 
parlor, so did mother, and she accom 
panied them on buggy rides. When the 
young man bought a flivver, mother sat 
on the back seat. Then came the aero 
plane craze, and the young man hastil) 
purchased a small two-seater plane. But 
his precaution was unnecessary. Mother 
had no intention of flying—in fact, she 
even refused to go near the machine. 
Moral—Mother is the necessity of in- 
vention. 


Everlasting. 


x] 
“Ts it a fact that Dolly's fiancé objects 
to her dancing on the stage?” 
“He’s perfectly savage about it.” 
“And do you think she will break the 
engagement?” 
“I think she will wriggle out of it.” 
eat 
Teacher—Clarence, what classes domi- 
nate the masses? 
Clarence—Heavy, middle, welter, light, 
feather, bantam and flyweight. 
at 


Hint for boxers: To harden yourself 
to solar plexus punches, patronize the 
subway turnstiles. 

Rad 

The Town Clown Hey, your sister is 
living under an assumed name. 

The Village Dolt 
what name? 

**Her husband’s.” 


For heaven’s sake. 








Drawn by J. H. Fyr 


a 


She (coyly)—Jealous? 
“No, I’m sick of his chocolates!” 


Suppressed Preferences 
by Cyril B. Egan 


om. the composer, Was a master 
hand at dressing salads. “I would 


rather,” he is said to have remarked 


in reference to one of his culinary chef 


that salad 
than the composer of the greatest opera!” 


dceuvres, “be the author of 


The more we read of great men, the 
more we discover what humdrum, ordi- 
nary people they are. None of the 
geniuses seem to like geniusing a bit. All 
the great Presidents would rather have 
been honest plowmen tilling the soil. 


All the great poets and prosists, according 
to commentators, detested 
their work: mad over some 


some have 


have been 


such occupation as cabinet-making, or 
rug weaving, or veterinary surgery, or 


fancy embroidery. Homer, we suppose, 
would any day rather have done pottery 
than poetry. Dante, no doubt, would 
rather have cooked up a beautiful bowl 
of spaghetti than the best passage from 
his “Inferno” or “Comedia.” Shakes- 
peare possibly preferred the making of a 
perfect Elizabethan toddy to the writing 
of “Hamlet.” It must be somewhere on 
the records that Columbus would rather 
have discovered a new drink than Amer- 


And so it was, and is, with all the 
great talents of all the ages. 

The puzzle of the matter is this: 

If the genuises prefer plowing or rug 
weaving or spaghetti-slinging or fancy 
embroidery or beer brewing to all else in 
the world, why don’t they go to work at it? 

But no, perversely they go on geniusing; 
they go 


wa. 


on poetising and prosing and 


Man dressing tree—By putting all this stuff 


on the tree— 


He—I wish you wouldn’t accept any more of Bob’s candy. 








all 
otherwhere. 
The actual onus of the tasks which they 
wish so ardently to perform, they politely 


presidenting and discovering, when 


the while their hearts are 


and considerately leave to those who 
desire to be Veniuses, 
BSS 
Many a price tag is without honor on a 


Christmas gift. 


it makes it so much easier 


to carry home! 





ROYAL AMOURS AND THE CIVIL WAR 
by RALPH BARTON 
















— 


ETHEL. BARRYMORE 


AND HER OWN 
WILD BULL OF THE PAMPAS 


JOSE ALESSANDRO 
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First-night vistas of Miss Barrymore in Zoé Akins’s “A Royal Fandango” at the 
Plymouth, and of John Drinkwater’s much-talked-of “Robert E. Lee” at the Ritz. 
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What the reformers were doing when last heard from, 


. W. LEE 


by George Jean Nathan 


I 


HE CHIEF potnts of difference be- 
tween Robert E. Lee, as Drink- 
water pictures him in his bio- 


graphical play, and D. W. Griffith are a 
vray felt hat in place of a pith helmet, 
hoots instead of puttees, and numerous 
allusions to Virginia instead of to Michel- 
angelo. Although, with a candor and 
admission of defective knowledge almost 
inheard of in mv profession, | confess 
that T never saw Lee and know no mem- 
her of his family save his nephew, Lee 
Shubert, [ privilege myself the suspicion, 
vrounded upon my reading of the various 
chronicles concerned with the venerable 
gentleman, that he more like 
Drinkwater’s idea of him than Calvin 
Coolidge is like John the Baptist. The 
in speech, act and 


Was ho 


Drinkwater Lee is, 
attitude, a mere patriotic movie director. 
He himself throughout the 
course of the play exactly like a movie 
director giving an interview to Miss 
Harriette Underhill, ever painfully con- 
scious that he must painstakingly see to 
it that he sounds and acts like a romantic 
hero. If Lee had = actually 
Drinkwater makes him out, his faithful 
old negro butler would have put bichlor- 
ide of mercury in his sherry the day the 
war broke out in order to save the Con- 
federacy from immediate disaster. 

Aside from written 
speeches placed in the mouth of a young 


comports 


been as 


some gracefully 


Virginian who acts as a sort of chorus to 
the play and one or two brief episodes 
that have little direct bearing upon Lee 
himself, it seems to me that Drinkwater 
has manufactured a very shallow and in- 
effective piece of dramatic writing. Due 
to excellent staging, the battle scene 
takes on a superficial value that was 


completely lacking from the London 
production. But otherwise, the play, 


here as in England, plods a heavy and 
lusterless course, It is considerably less 
a dramatic study of Robert E. Lee than 
a semi-satirical study of a shrewd British 
actor-manager-poet up in gray 
regimentals and, from his aloof vantage 


dressed 


point, planning a campaign against the 


American box office 


II 


a" ASTLY better biographical play in 
i every respect is “Queen \ ictoria,”’ 
by David Carb and Walter Prichard 
Eaton, our colleague in these pages. This 
thing is embarrassing. 
QOne’s associates and friends are getting 


getting to be 


to be so good that one can no longer gain 
a reputation for immobility and = inde- 
pendence by roasting them. With Carb, 
Eaton has really done an excellent job 
and if some idiot letter 
alleging that I say so just because Eaton 
is a friend of 
JuDGE there’s nothing to be done about 
it but to call out Eustace, the bulldog, 
and bid him bite him. This Carb-Eaton 
play, very well produced by the Equity 


now writes in a 


mine and also works for 


Plavers—it was, incidentally, an ad- 
mirable manuscript selection for that 
organization—possesses all the theatrical 
warmth and basic conviction that the 


It is re ticent, 
compelling. 


Drinkwater exhibit misses, 
and = thoroughly 
There is in it from first to last not a 
trace of the school text-book quality of 
the Drinkwater chronicle drama. Frosty- 
face Walter and his collaborator have done 
their job most skillfully and most appeal- 
ingly, and I am glad to recommend that 
job to Vou as the source of a very good 
evening's entertainment. 


modest, 


Il 


A sorann EVENING that is worth the 
4 ticket is the Theater Guild’s second 
production, “The Failures,” from the 
French of H. R. Lenormand. Although 
any number of defects in the play may 
occur to one while one is getting into the 
home-going taxicab, they are not partic- 
ularly noticeable while one is squatting 
in one’s theater chair. From that chair 
the play seems an engrossing analysis of 
character decay, written with terseness, 
keen sardonic humor, and a sharp palate 
for the dramatic juices. There is a 


9 


certain amount of valid objection to the 


cutting inon the action of the drama by 
the frequent, fitful fall of the curtain 

the story is told in fourteen episodes 

but I am inclined to believe that this 
staccato treatment heightens the drama 
rather than diminishes its fore When 
one comes to think it all over while one 
is getting mto the home-going taxi. The 
home-going taxi, of course, is not exact! 
the proper place in which soundly to come 
to this eritical conclusion—the theater 
chair is pla nly enough the more relevant 
and valid seat of judgment 1 this im- 
stance; but [set down the deduction for 


future argument by the 
Ben-Ami plays the lead and gives a 


prote SSOrs 


curioush persuasive performance, one 
that lingers in the memory for its odd 
overtones and implications I can, in- 


deed, think of no actor at present m New 
York better 


suited to the peculiarities of 


the rdle. One ventures the wish. how- 
ever, that this actor will soon master the 
English language sufficiently to enable 


him to abandon such presently dismaying 
“aspeck,” “obveeously” and 


“mutshilated.”” 


sounds “as 


IV 


THE SEVEN Seas,” by Kil- 
Arthur Caesar, 


“Cero 


bourn Gordon and 


isin essence our old camarado, “China- 
town Charlie.” without the big third 
act wallop in which the hero jumps off 
the Brooklyn Bridge by moonlight or the 
hose-cart dashes across the stage in a 


red bunchlights. 
tasty. 


blaze of 


The plot Is 
very \ young man is berated by 
his fiancée for going to the dogs and di 

clares that he will abandon the gay life of 


New York instanter and ship to Hong 


Kong. He gets passage on an opium 
smuggling tramp steamer and we pres- 
ently find him in a set painted by the 
Beaux Arts Studios, Inc., that is said 


on the program to represent a Chinese 
The 


henchman of 


who are 
Dubois. al 
grab our hero 


dive. villainous Chinese, 
the “Papa” 
French drug trader, here 


Continued on page 27 














“Couldn’t you fix his horn?” 
_ “Sure! I did. I fixed it so “T 
it won’t make a sound.” 


That ecstatic moment when you 
realize your wife wasn’t serious 
when she said, “Let’s not give 
each other anything this year.” 



























This here fight wuz scheduled fer December * 
1, but wuz postponed till th’ 26th for “bizness ' 
reasons.” 


CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS 


by CRAWFORD YOUNG 





~ 


= 





“7 
eS 
431) 
“Bet yer life it’s a real diamond ring, Mayme, Miss Ann Tique—I’m going to send this mistle- 
an’ ye needn't give Santa no credit for it, either! toe back. There’s something the matter with it! 
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STORIES TO TELL 


JUDGE pays $10 weekly 
mitted for this page, and 
ill others at regular 





for the beat story aub 
85 for the second best 
‘ Original, un pul 

es only are wanted 1d 
lresa “Stories to Tell Editor,’ Judge, 627 Weat 
j3d Street, New York City 


rat 
shed humorous stor 











Second Prize 


“ve SAY you came from Detroit,” 
said the doctor to his fellow- 
passenger. ““That’s where they make 


itomobiles, isn’t it?” 
“Sure,” replied the man with some 
resentment, “but, we make other things 
Detroit, too.” 
Ts replied the doctor, “Ive ridden 
some of those, too.” 
tt 


“_* LOOKING for a job,” said the young 
man just out of college to the man- 
ver of the local works, “and I 
thought possibly you would give me a 


soap 


tter of recommendation.” 

“Why, I've 
exclaimed the manager. 

“Well, that’s easily fixed,” assured the 

mith. “Tecan go to work for you to-day.” 


never employed you,” 


Ruled 


Yanpy MeNisuick, the famous golf 
‘J champion, was trying his luck in a 
shooting gallery. 

“What's the matter, Sandy?” asked 
an acquaintance after Sandy had fired 
ten rounds without hitting the bull’s-eye. 

*Ah’m havin’ considerable tr-r-rouble,” 
replied Sandy, “keepin? ma eye on the 


| 
te 








First Pr 


said the 
pastor to the 
indigent looking individual sitting 
on a bench in the vestibule, “I 


could find a place for 


GOOD MAN, 


as A ¥. MY 
4 


democratic 


think we 
you in church work.” 
Thank ye, sir,” replied the 
other, “but I already 
place in church work.” 
“And what is that?” 
“Tm the 
needy.” 


have me 


one of poor and 
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‘* OLD negro living in Memphis was 
£% taken ill and called a physician of 
his own race to prescribe for him. But 
the old man did not seem to be getting 
any better, and finally a white physician 
was called. 

Soon after arriving he felt the negro’s 
pulse for a moment and then examined his 
tongue. “Did the other doctor take your 
temperature?” he asked his patient kindly. 

“I don’t know, 


sah,” he answered 


feebly. “I hadn't missed anything but 
my watch as yet, boss.” 
Rated 


Qa MacIntosu was entertaining a 
\ visitor from America. They were 
seeing the sights of Sandy’s village and 
they had come to the local tavern. 

“I'd invite ve in to have a drink,” said 
Sandy, mournfully, “but I noticed ye left 
your purse back at the house.” 


Bain INHABITANTS of a sagebrush town 
were seated on a cracker box exchang- 
ing desultory conversation. 

“You know them hot cakes what the 
feller flips in the window of the Forlorn 
Hope restaurant?” 

“Yes, | know ‘em.”” 

“Ever try “em?” 

“Yes, [ve tried ’em.” 

“What do you think of °em?” 

The citizen thus appealed to gazed 
reflectively toward the foothills for some 
minutes and then rendered judgment. 

“That feller’s not a cook, he's a juggler.” 

tt 
~ M amMA,” cried little Tommy, “Billy 

4 Thompson hit me!” 

“What did he hit you for?’ asked his 
mother, ready to take up arms against 
Mrs. Thompson. 

“Cause [ hit him,” piped Tommy. 





Phyllis—I think these French people must have small flats. 
Jacques—Why so? ; 
“I notice that dog wags his tail up and down instead of sideways.” 


il 





Larger and Better Booths, 
Et Cetera 
A Fy u Phoney Suggestions) 
by Robert Cyril OB 


by ASMUCH as the average citizen spends 
so mue h of his time in telephone booths, 
I think something or other should be done 
to make the darn things more comfortable. 
There isn’t enough room inside of a tele- 
phone booth. Personally, I have to 
empty my pockets every time I have oc- 
if I don’t I can't 
And I don't like to leave 


the door open because my language is not 


casion to use a booth 


{ lose the door. 


anv too « hoice when I become excited. 
Of course, if the telephones were re- 
moved, there would be more space—but 
that’s silly. The only solution seems to 
be to build the booths slightly larger 
sav seven or eight times the size they are 
Yes, that’s it larger booths. Then 
furnished appropriately 


now. 
thes could be 
and made comfortable. 

Now (or later, if you prefer), in regard 
to the furnishings. I think a rocker or a 
morris-chair would be a great improve- 
ment over the little tricky seat usually 
found 
to day. 


after a search) in most booths 
Then there should be an ash 
trav and a box of cigars and a case of 
lemon soda or something in proximity. 
That would help a man to forget the 
long wait. Also, a man is more apt to 
overlook a wrong number or two when he 
is full of lemon soda or something, isn't 
he? Vote yes. 

Good use could be made of the remain- 
ing space by the installation of an arrange- 
ment similar to the one now in favor at the 
Automat. Then a person could save lots 
of time by eating and phoning simul- 
taneously. 

While I am on the subject, I might as 
well sav that there seems to be room for 
improvement in the directories. Why, 
for instance, wouldn’t it be practicable 
to stimulate interest among the general 
public by turning out monthly issues with 











What is sauce for the gander 





pretty telephone girl covers by the leading 
artists? 

The public would eagerly peruse the 
issues if good, red-blooded fiction, funny 
stories, jokes and comic pictures were 
sandwiched between names and numbers 
of subscribers. Just think of the business 
\. Cohen, frr'r, 125 B’way, BOWL Grn 
711, would get if his name, for imstance, 
followed the joke about the Irishman who 


had to shoot the rabbit before he loaded 
his gun because the rabbit wouldn't wait 

The telephones themselves could lx 
greatly improved. What could be sweeter 
than an attachment that would auto 
matically electrocute everyone who spok« 
indistinctly? Or something that would 
enable a person to buzz back in the opera 
tor’s ear? And 
whereby 


another arrangement 
a person who had deposited a 








Mistletoe, a handkerchief—and presence of mind. 
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is apple-sauce for the goose. 





nickel and had failed to receive a satis- 
factory number would receive in its place 
a bar of chocolate or a musical selection 

r something? 

I also believe that everyone would be 
if the names of all 
the exchanges were exchanged. Then if 
a person called Morningside 2468, he 
might receive Succotash 1234, and that 
might be the exact number he was looking 
for. If it wasn’t, he could hold a con- 
ersation with the party at the other end 
of the line, anyway. In this way a lot 
of people, who otherwise would have no 
opportunity for getting acquainted, would 
get to know each other. Surely, there 
could be no harm in that. 

Furthermore, I am of the opinion that 
much profanity that ordinarily goes to 
waste could be utilized by substituting 
expletives for the names of the exchanges. 
Then a person could give vent to his 
emotions and call a number at the same 


more than satisfied 


time, 
Ring off. 


sae 


Something has upset the 


Mrs. Nupop 


baby. I can’t get him to sleep. 
Nupop—I told you not to let him hear 


that bedtime story on the radio. 
sae 
One touch of Christmas makes all men 
kin— 
Everything going out and nothing coming 
in. 





\ man never realizes what a complete 


failure he is, until his wife reminds him 
of his courtship promises! 
ee 
“They were married on a boatand then 
it started to leak.” 


“T see—married and settled down.” 


“God rest ye, merry gentlemen, let 
nothing you dismay!” 


Internal Heat 


by William S 


“— RE are a lot of very saving hotels 
in some of these small burgs'”’ I re 
after telling 
him of various stopping places | had met 


up with where the radiators could as well 


marked to my friend Tinker 


have been used for refrigerators 
*That’s nothing to a place 1 hit up im 


Snoblow, Minn.,” replied Tinker. “There 
was not even a radiator in my room 
although the thermometer stood at six 


All I found was a small 


bottle of tabasco sauce on a table 


Leen below ZCTO. 
near 
the bed, witha pewter teaspoon beside it, 
On a card pinned to the wall, which was 
evidently a duplicate of that 

other rooms was this instruction 


used for 

“Take 
one spoonful of the sauce after you get 
If you require 
heat take two spoonsful!’ 


into bed. a great deal of 
ree 

Lady of the House (after outlining the 
usual duties to Kitty Byker, applic ant for 
housemaid position 
bridge club which I entertain 
month and I should expect 
the refreshments on these occasions. 

Kitty Byker (gratefully Oh, madam, 
I'm so glad you only want me to wait on 
table; I don't play bridge.” 


Rated 


I also belong to a 
once a 


vou to serve 


I ALL the world were apple pie 
And all the seas were ink, 
We'd have nice eating, by the by, 
And after what most of us tm 
Could even stand the drink. 
tt 
The Convalescent—Did you 
brown suit cleaned and pressed while I 


hav ©. iy 


was in the hospital? 

Ilis Wife—No. I had your black suit 
fixed up. I thought that would be better 
in case anything should happen. 

Pad 

Her Suitor—If y 
go to the dogs. 

Her Sire—Just stick around here a few 
minutes longer and you won't have to go 


to the dogs. 


ou reject me [ll simp! 


I'll turn *em loose and the 
dogs'll go to vou. 

wh oh ok 

(rau ford Have a good ( hristmas? 

Better than I] expected, 
Some one gave the family next door a new 
set of phonograph records. 
ck 


Crabshaw 


“So vou got a vear off for good be- 
havior?” 
“Yes, sir; vou see I didn’t steal a thing 
while I Was it jail.”” 
a Pd 
Madge—Did you get any 
Christmas presents? 
Marjorie—Only under the mistletoe. 
et 
Tlarriett Plenty of cheek 
Agatha Yes, she 
phone to invite guests to a party, and 
doesn’t include us in the invitations. 


dupli ate 


has she 


borrows our. tele 









for father. 


TOLD AT THE t9th HOLE 


by Walter Trumbull 


OW DEAR to this heart are the 
H scenes of my golfing 
When fond recollections those 

visions restore, 

The bunkers and sand traps and streams 
in the offing 

And players behind me all bellowing, 
“Fore!” 

The wide spreading pond and the tree 
that stood by it, 

The far distant green with its cute little 
flag, 

The large pile of rocks and the ball that 
lay nigh it, 

And e’en the strong niblick that hung in 
the bag; 

The old battered niblick, the iron faced 
niblick, 

The rust covered niblick which hung in 
the bag. 


* * - 


4 beeen is no man in the game who knows 
more golf or who talks of it more 
delightfully than George Low. In fact 
if you want to get the low down on golf 
just take a day off and listen to George. 
It is this veteran of the links who com- 
forts the duffer by saying, “Never mind 
your mistakes of to-day. Golf isn’t a 
game of a day—it’s a game of a lifetime.” 
And in talking about instruction Low 
once. pulled a line which amused us 
greatly. He said, “Some try to teach a 
man golf without ever walking around 
him to see what he’s doing wrong on the 
other side.” A lovable man and a wise 
one is George Low. 
* * * 


| REMEMBER, I remember, 
The golf course where I played, 
The golf course where I socked the ball 
And many birdies made. 
I had a record-breaking score, 
But now it makes me weep 
To think I'll see the course no more, 
I played when sound asleep. 


The average man always wants to start 
at the top. That is why more men don’t 
play better golf. They are unwilling to 
give the time to learning to do things 
right. They get quicker results by play- 
ing after their own ideas, but they never 
progress beyond a certain point. Form 
in golf is not really something put in to 
make it harder. It is what reason and 
experience have discovered is the best 
way to attain certain gratifying results. 


* * * 
W' you 


I'd rather tread the links 
Than any other dame, 
Although you're really not, methinks, 

Improving to my game. 


To keep my head down’s not at all 

An easy thing to do. 
My dear, how can I watch the ball 

When I am watching you? 

+ « * 

You can work with a good golf instruc- 
tor until you are hitting five satisfactory 
shots out of every six. Then you start 


Scarsdale Golf and Country Club, 
Hartsdale, N. Y. 


The Christmas rough 


to play around the cours: 
and invariably hit the sixt 
shot and keep on hittin 
it. Most annoying! 

* * * 

Mr. Kipling says that 
there are four and twent 
ways of inventing tribal 
lays and that every sing]! 
one of them is right. W 
know nothing about tha 
but we can tell Mr. Kiplin 
that there are considerab] 
over four and twenty ways 
of playing a golf shot and 
that 


discover 


so far as we can 
every single one 
of them is wrong. 
* 7 « 
The best opening line for 
a play which we know is, 
“Go back slowly.” 
* * * 
| LOVE my true love with the best, 
But while she’s fair to see, 
I would not see her golfing dressed 
In her white organdie. 


Though my true love is very fair 
I'd call her all of that 

At golf I wish she wouldn't wear 
Her largest picture hat. 


With my true love you may perceive 
I like the links to roam, 

But, mercy sakes, I wish she'd leave 
Her high-heeled shoes at home. 


And she, the girl whom I adore, 
Might do these things, I ween, 
Except they want her picture for 
A movie magazine. 
& * k 


It rarely makes a golfer tired to play 


golf if when he comes in he can find an 
audience. 
find that another golfer with a stronger 
voice has the floor. 


What makes him tired is to 


* * + 


Of all the golfers doubly blest. 
The duffer is the happiest; 
For he’s content to sock the ball 
And drive it anywhere at all. 





Caddy—Gee, ma’am, ye couldn’t ’a’ done that slicker if ye’d been tryin’ 


to do it! 
14 
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THEY ALSO SERVE 


which firm loyalty survives, in 

which the butlers and the cooks 
remain engaged throughout their lives. 
Employers treat with cold disdain the 
people in the servants’ hall, and yet the 
servitors remain, and sweep the floor and 
dust the wall. The butler’s grandsire 
held the job the butler’s holding down to- 
day, the housemaid’s grandma used to 
swab the windows for a meager pay. 

Oh, there are butlers there, I know, 
whose sires, in an unbroken line, have 
buttled for the tribe of Roe since old King 
Hal hung out his sign. The butler’s sons, 
I have no doubt, will buttle in the years 
to come, until the Roe tribe fizzles out, 
and England’s kings are dead and dumb. 
I often wonder how it’s done, I wish I 
knew the English way; 
from sire to son, and no one strikes for 
higher pay. 

I have the darnedest time, my friends, 
securing help in my abode; a promising 
engagement ends before a blessing is be- 
stowed. I’m hiring butlers, turnkeys, 
cooks, whose sudden conduct makes me 
tired; they do not seem to like my looks, 
at least they quit as soon as hired. They 
all are jealous of their rights, and six days 


to read the English books, in 


a job LOCS down 


by Walt Mason 


off each week they want; they ask my 
limousine o° nights, along the Great 
White Way to jaunt. 

If I look cross-eyed at the cook she 
throws her skillets on the floor, and cries, 
“Ods death and eke gadzook, I will not 
work here any more! The man I work 
for must display a sunny smile upon his 
map; your frontispiece is bleak and gray, 
and I won't work for such a chap. My 
grandsire was the Sunny Jim of whom 
you've read in ode and tale, and I am 
modeled after him, and sunshine’s better 
far than kale.” 


“= HAD nine butlers in a year, in vain 
I begged them all to stay; they didn’t 
like my kickless beer, they couldn’t sleep 
well in my hay. They thought my house 
was much too new, historic houses are the 
best; they didn’t like the tinhorn view 
that one obtains when looking West. 
They did not think my limousine a proper 
boat in which to ride; they did not like 
the gasoline that ’'m accustomed to pro- 
vide. 

My gardeners are on the go, they will 
not stay, for love or pelf; and I must take 
a spade and hoe, and do the dash-blamed 
stunt myself. The laundress 


says she'll jump her place, beneath her 
grievous toil she wilts; she’s used to 
washing silk and lace, and not old burlap 
sheets and quilts. My chuffer, with 
sarcastic grin, informs me he will chuff 
no more; he says that driving cars of 
tin makes all his haughty spirit sore. 

The warder of the donjon keep throws 
up his job and goes away; the seneschal 
beholds me weep; but won't remain 
another day. The damsels of the house 
wife’s train are quitting, quitting all the 
whiie; no lure will make the jades remain, 
not minted gold or honeyed smile. 

And so I read the English tale, and 
wonder how they work the trick; by what 
resource of love or kale do they make 
cooks and butlers stick? 

















He—My dear, it’s not that I object to knicker- 
bockers; I simply don’t think you’d look well in them! 














NTox Oo Pocnea 
8 








The Willing Guid 


























Fiscuet 


Otto 


by ANTON 


ling Guide 








yi talet 
4 at et 
yg OOOO 


a 
ae m 
ala ~ 

net 


— 
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To the bootleqger the Eighteenth Amendment 
the Santa Claus of the Constitution. 


is 





Craig’s Luck 


HE AUTHORITY of a judge to sentence his critics to jail 

| is in for a thorough airing, as it should be. 
In the meantime it is a little hard to understand why 
the friends of Comptroller Craig, of New York, should have 
What 


particular hardship is the re, even for a commoner, in going to 


heen so bent on keeping him from serving his term. 


jail for sixty days with the full sympathy of the community? 
One is merely being compelled to take a generous vacation at 
the State’ The warden becomes a flattered host, the 


trusties turn personal servants. 


S expense. 
Knotty problems, troublesome 
callers, bills, German bands, 
be And the 


every waking moment. 


even the Sunday papers—all may 


excluded. sweet sense of martyrdom suffuses 


Add to all these advantages the major consideration, for a 
politician, of the publicity involved and little wonder that Mr. 
Craig has been displaying such splendid spirits, to the mystifica- 
tion of the reporters. 

\ martvr's wreath entwined about the brow, 

A nation's te a loaf of months, 
About me, churning up the countryside 

\h, prison bars were paradise enow! 


irs, a row 


L. 


exactly the greatest pals we Americans boast. 


ENRY 


To keep him out of jail will spoil his Christmas. 
“There Is Hope” 

Mencken and Van Wyck Brooks are not 
H (When 
it comes to that we seem to prefer the daily com- 
panionship of Dr. Frank Crane and Eddie Guest.) But at 
least they are our severest critics. Mr. Mencken has long ago 
concluded, with much plausible argument, that as a people 
we are congenitally inferior. To this slight defect he attri- 
butes not only the wave of repression and intolerance from 
which we suffer to-day but our willingness to put up with it. 

But Mr. Brooks has come along recently with a more 
heartening explanation, for which we personally wish to thank 
him. All those who were about to give up in despair and 
agree with Mr. Mencken may now take a fresh grip. In 
brief, all is not lost. Says Mr. Brooks in the Freeman: 

We are plainly suffering now from the inevitable effects of the 
racial intermixture of the last half century. The less a population 
has by nature in common the more it tends to impose upon itself a 
forced unity, the result being that national will and individual will 
come to be opposed to one another—a condition that is virtually 
bound to continue until the nation has really achieved the unity which, 
as a nation, it is driven to seek. 

In other words, the South ballyhoos for Prohibition because 
it thinks it is good for the negro, and the North because it 
would impose Anglo-Saxon notions of decorum and industry 


on the aliens in its mills. We flirt with censorship for the 
same reason that a social worker takes up the Americanization 
of immigrants, and when we talk of putting Communists in 
jail it is always “foreigners” we have in mind. 
“Who can say,” asks Mr. Brooks, “how 


that of achieving national 
individual freedom 


long a time the 


process and, 


unity presumably, 
will require or whether it will ever reach 
its consummation?” 

We can say this: that the policy of restricting and selecting 
our immigrants will hasten it, and unless ation we con- 


shall ck seTve 


asant 


tinue and even further accentuate this policy we 


to be known as Mencken’s morons. 


C 


tering class this 


In Reserve 
oLUMBIA University has a working capital now of $92, 
000,000 and a student body approaching The 


University of Cal fornia, its rival in size. re ports an en- 
vear of 10,000, with students 


30.000. 


of chemistry and 


other popular subjects sitting 2,000 strong in one lecture hall. 
In other words, the manufacture of the higher learning is 
definitely on a quantity basis. 

We are reminded that twenty vears ago when the Harvard 


Stadium was still a thing of wonder President Eliot and other 
thoughtful educators were deploring the erection of these huge 
masonry amphitheaters. Such 
they felt, made a 


and helped perpetuate 


expensive, permanent struc- 


tures, vested interest of intercollegiate sport 
its evils. They could not foresee the 
now not far distant, when these stadiums would be needed 


to accommodate the overflow from the classrooms. 


I 


day, 


The Conn. School of Medicine 


had to be flooded 
what more appropriate than that thes 


rHIS COUNTRY with quack doctors, 


should come from 


Connecticut, the home of the late P. T. Barnum, the 
wooden nutmeg State? 
But the wonder grows that all these graduates of the 


“diploma mill” should have taken the risk and the trouble of 


hear the doctors grieve, one would suppose that their patients 


smuggling themselves into the ranks of orthodox medicine. 


had long since deserted them for the silver-tongued salvationists 
outside the profession. It is really rather reassuring that with 
all the competition from the chiros and the tyros there should 
still be found so many fakers anxious to be classed as M.D.’s. 
It will be time to mourn the passage of the medical profession 
when there are no more “diploma mills.” 


Hail and Farewell! 


rk. Cook, no doubt, deserves his punishment, and pos 

sibly even the hysterical denunciation by the judge who 

sentenced him, though the judge’s thunder seemed to 
us slightly unsportsmanlike and certainly superfluous in the 
circumstances. But now that the Doctor’s career appears at 
an end we can’t help acknowledging a sense of obligation to him 
as the most picturesque and daring faker of our time. 

Surely here was an ego out of the ordinary, gifted with an 
ambition to glitter on the stage of life beyond his talents to 
gratify or his character to curb. This ambition of his may 
have degenerated at the last to a mere vulgar desire for wealth, 
but in its prime it craved such imaginative triumphs as the 
conquest of Mt. McKinley and the discovery of the North Pole. 
Nothing mean or sordid about the hunger for such glories, and 
But though luck 
was against him, he carried the art of the charlatan to heights 
undreamed of by the generality of swindlers. 

Good-bye, Doctor. Since we are neither the King of Den- 
mark nor a dabbler in oil stocks we can’t help feeling that his- 
tory is a little richer for your appearance. 


how close he came to making them his own! 








The effect of the movies on a Christmas dream. 
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PUTTING THE HOLLY IN HOLLYWOOD 


T was the night before Christmas. 
| We were sitting at the open fireplace 

watching the merry faces in the 
flames of the yule logs that crackled on 
the Our empty = stocking 
borrowed from one of our stoutest female 


andirons. 


friends—swung idly from the mantel- 
shelf. On the one hand, within easy 
reach, stood our wassail bowl; on the 
other crouched our two Russian wolf- 


hounds: Lenine and Trotsky. We were 
at peace with the world and in our childish 
fancy we were wishing that there might in 
reality be a Santa Claus when on the clear, 
crisp air was borne to us the merry jingle 
of sleigh bells. Ever nearer they came 
and then a great stamping of hoofs on the 
roof overhead and suddenly the fire went 
black out, the vule logs disappeared as if 
by magic and down the chimney came 
Saint Nick in person with a neatly in- 
scribed placard pinned to his chest which 
read: “This is not a moving picture.” 

We were dumb-belled with astonish- 
ment, and not till we had rubbed his face 
and found no grease paint did we believe 
that this was not George Fawcett in dis- 
guise, come to play us a prank. 

“Well, old G. B.S. of the Silver Sheet,” 
was his greeting, “I just popped in on 
you for help.” 

We were abashed. We had thought 
he had come to make us rich with gifts. 
“Help?” we hissed as best we could with 
so unhissable’a word. “If anybody needs 
help any more than we do, he must be 
sitting ragged on the curbstone.”’ 

“The moving picture people, some of 
them, at least, are lower down than that. 
Come,tell me what they need for Christmas. 
You know them better than [.”” Said he. 

“Oh,” said we understandingly. ““Meb- 
be you're right.” So springing nimbly 
to our Regals we paced the old feudal hall 
in deep thought. 

“Firstly,” said we, remembering the 
pictures we had most recently 
“Give Anna Q. Nilsson back her queue.” 
He looked puzzled. “Her hair,” ex- 
plained. “She’s just made a_ picture 
called ‘Ponjola,” in which she played a 
man’s part. We didn’t like it. And 
pin a note to the hair telling her that 
while we may not be certain that a 


seen, 


we 


by George Mitchell 


woman's place is in the home we are 
reasonably sure that it’s not in a man’s 
trousers. It spoiled ‘Ponjola’ for us 
though, at that, ‘Ponjola’ doesn’t need 


much spoiling. By that we mean that 
it’s bad enough. Bill Hart, whom 


we've just seen in ‘Wild Bill Hickok,’ 
needs another pair of arms. Think of 
what Bill could do with two more shootin’ 
irons! If he could clean up a whole town 
as he does in this picture with two guns, 
he could easily clean up the European 
peace situation with four. Tell Bill in a 
note attached to the new arms that he 
mustn't leave the screen again. We men 
can't get along without the quickening 
he puts into our pulses. 

“Buster Keaton needs longer scenarios. 
The ‘Balloonatic’ is too short, as are most 
of Buster's films. He's too funny to be 


stingy. “The Balloonatic’ is one of the 
best things he has done. It’s full of 
ridiculous situations. We laughed our 


head off at him, but the story’s too slight. 
Get some of your Christmas tree elves to 
rip him off a good six-reel comedy that 
will put him in the class with Chaplin 
and Lloyd, where he belongs. 

“As for the rest of Filmdom, fill up 
their stockings with smaller and better 
Don't them 


stories. give any more 
money. That’s what's ruining them. 
Make them use their brains instead. 
Don't laugh! They have brains.. That 


is, a lot of them have, but it’s so much 
easier to spend money on big sets and 
costly costumes and large mobs than it is 
to think. And please don’t give any of 
the directors any more megaphones. 
That's what makes pictures big. 

“Once a director gets a megaphone in 
his hand, he wants to try it out on a 
mob; so he orders up a thousand ‘extras’ 
and makes a French Revolution picture. 
Please, for Christmas’ sake, don’t put any 
Dantons or Robespierres in anybody's 
stocking. We humans can stand just so 
much. And please, Mister Santa Claus, 
if you have any more Northwestern 
Mounted stories give them to the little 
children on some other planet. Every 
time we see a snowflake fall, the peaceful- 
ness of the scene is marred for us by a 
consciousness that Earle Williams is 
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going to pop out from behind a tree, 
flash an Irish smile at us and take us up 
before his sergeant-ma jor. 

“Give Chaplin a good story for himself 
Something as good as “The Kid.’ He’s 
Put 
a good story in his sock and a flea in his 
ear. You needn't worry about Mary 
Pickford. We cant think of a thing she 
hasn't got. If you can, vou're a better 
man than we are and a more severe critic. 

“Give Norma Talmadge and Corinne 
Griffith anvthing vou can think of that 
will make them more perfect examples 
of the feminine sex. We don't) know 
what it is. If vou can think of it tie a 
little card to it and write our name on it 
and add: ‘With Love.’ 

“Give James Cruze a laurel sprig for 
his direction of two of the best pictures of 
the vear, “The Wagon’ and 
‘Hollywood, and put a medal in Chap- 
lin’s sock for “A Woman of Paris.” Give 
Lloyd two or three dozen plots. He 
doesn’t need them, but we don’t want to 
think he might run short, and he can’t 
make too many pictures to please us. 
Give Tommy Meighan a picture that 
will exert his” histrionism = to 
flights than smiling. Give 
something as good as “Tol’able David 
He needs it. 
off seconds on him. 
“The Girl [ Loved.” Give Gloria Swan- 
million hats—she knows how to 
wear “em. Hope Hampton doesn’t need 
anything now that got her 
Santa Claus. And give all and every- 
body our best wishes for a grand and 
glorious Christmas.” 

We were quite exhausted from this flow 
of brilliant oratory and paused to snatch 
a breath of ozone. The little fellow had 
been making notes, smiling merrily at our 
enthusiasm. His eyes twinkled: 

“And you?” he asked. ““What do you 
want for yourself?” 

“Oh, us?” said we, dropping our eyes 
modestly, as is our nature. “Give us the 
courage to see all the pictures it is, at 
times, our painful duty to see.” 

He made a final note, turned on his 
O'Sullivan and was off in a cloud of 


hokum. 


grown sleek and smug with success. 


Cov ered 


greater 
Barthelmess 
Somebody's been pawning 
Give Ray another 


son a 


she’s owl 











DIGEST OF THE WORLD'S HUMOR 





Ship’s Officer—Are you going out to the Cape 
for pleasure, Mrs. Gadsby? 
Mrs. Gadsby—Oh, no! 
husband!—London Opinion. 


I’m going out to my 


“Did your new dress cost you much?” 
“No. Only a few sobs!"—Sondags Nisse (Stock- 
holm). 





i. me 
THE LAST STRAW 


Fond Mother (to father, after his strenuous 
efforts to keep pace with his offsprings’ holiday 


energy)—Oh, John! You have been away a long 
time! I do hope you haven’t tired the children out! 
—London Opinion. 
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Beach Inspector—’Scuse me, sir, fishin’ ain't 


allowed in the ladies’ bathing pool. 


The Accused—Hang you! I'm not fishing; I’m 


teaching my wife to swim.—Passing Show (Lon- 
don). 
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AN ERROR 
“Mrs. Hobelspan, all my lodgers protest against 
your husband sharpening his saw at -home when he 
might as well do it in his workshop.” 
“You have madea mistake. That is my boy hav- 
ing his violin lessons.”"—Der Brummer (Berlin). 






































Oculist—But surely, my dear 


young lady, you can read this top > 
line? 

Sweet Young Thing —I—I’m 
afraid I can’t speak Russian, doc- 
tor. Perhaps if you had one in 
French. . . —London Mail. 


Se 


Le 























’ : Housewife—What? 20,000 marks? 
(The Prince of Wales sailed for Canada on Wednesday) I only paid 10,000 last time! 
Shopman—Ah, that was in the good 
IN THE WILD AND WOOLLY old times—half an hour ago!—U/k 
Will H. R. H. succumb to environment?—London Opinion. (Berlin). 





Foreman — What about carrying 
some more bricks, Murphy? 

Murphy—I ain’t feeling well, guv’- 
nor; I’m trembling all over! 

“Well, then, lend a hand with the Peggy—No. But, then, he isn’t a very good little boy —Humorist 
sieve.”"—Pearson’s Weekly (London). (London). 








Visitor—This isn’t a very good picture of your little brother, 
is it? 


ae 











SO Nps 
NWS? 
many wit a It] it ! 





“You women only think of toilet and luxury! 


Think of Eve! She was not so!” 
“No! In her day there was only one man—and 


she had him!”—Sondags Nisse (Stockholm). 


when it is time to get up? 
to sleep 


Hughes How do vou know 
Proud (7) Father When | have vot the baby 


London y 1 nswers. 






ee 





“Oh, look father! That man just changed 


twenty-five cents into a silk handkerchief!” 
“That’s nothing, child! Your mother can very 


easily convert $40 into a hat.”"—Le Rire (Paris). 


“Have all the cows been milked?” 

“All but the American one.” 

“What do you mean the American one?” 

“The one that’s gone dry.” — Passing Show(London). 





“My dentist was a fine fellow. Each time he extracted a 
tooth he gave me a glass of whisky.” 

“Don’t you go to him any more?” 

“I haven’t any more teeth.”—Le Rire (Paris). 











“There goes Leonine, who’s made 


such a hit as the bravest woman on 
the halls.” Burly North Countryman (the “proud” winner of a par- 
“What's her act?” ticularly insignificant cup)—Yes, I’ve won coop, and if any- 
“She enters a cage of wild mice!”"— one wants drink because I’ve won coop he can have blinkin’ 
coop instead!—Humorist (London). 


London Mail. 
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CHRISTMAS AND PSYCHOANALYSIS 


r Nue CrristMas SEASON would seem 
a good time to read about Jesus, 

though perhaps it is not. Christ- 
mas is a time for lovely legend 
breathed kine around the manger, 
adoring shepherds, Wise Men from the 
Kast, and 
host chanting “Peace on Earth” as the 
fight. Most people probably 
resent a dispassionate, reasonable con- 
sideration of Jesus and his life at this 
Most people, for that matter, 
resent it at any season. ‘That is why the 
Italian Papini’s book about Christ, re- 
cently published in English, sells by the 
thousands of copies, while Rollin Lynde 


sweet- 


multitudes of the heavenly 


nations 


Season. 


Hartt’s far more searching, original and 
truly inspiring book, “The Man Him- 
self” (Doubleday Page & Co.), will doubt- 
less not reach a quarter of these 
Papini was utterly orthodox, and (to this 
reviewer at not a little insincere. 
He merely a spring freshet of 
Italian rhetoric through the old channels 
of Bible story, basing his “historical re- 
construction” of Christ’s life upon a 
childish acceptance 
of all the contradic- 
tions and 
myths of scriptural 
narrative. But the 
fell down as 
before a revelation. 
Mr. Hartt, 
ever, in a 
which 
far more truly rever- 
ent, has re-read the 
Bible from 
to Revelations, and 
then attempted to 
explain Jesus rea- 
sonably, as a Jew of 
his time who be- 
lieved himself the 
last of the Messiahs, 


sales 


least) 
poured 


obvious 


pious 
how- 


spirit 


seems to us 


Genesis 


who believed — the 
world was soon to 
end and nothing 


mattered but to get 
men ready for the 
judgment. His 
greatness lay neither 
in his powers as a 
mental healer nor in 
any ability to found 
a world religion. He 
possessed ho such 
ability, and no such 
dream. His great- 
hess Was quite un- 
known to him, prob- 
ably, and only dimly 
felt by a few fol- 
lowers. It lay in the 
fact that he was the 
first mortal to real- 
ize and make clear 
to others that true 
religion works from 
within, and consists 
of a recognition of 
the spirit of God in 
the soul of man. 
And he is still a 
pioneer, 


by Walter Prichard Eaton 


Mr. Hartt says, “The mission fields 
are altogether wrong when they say that 
Christian nations allowed the catastrophe 
of 1914. There were no Christian nations 
involved. Instead there were nations 
persuaded by theorists and metaphysi- 
cians into imagining that they could fol- 
low the Nazarene without obeving him.” 

Certain churchmen, of course, who 
have recently reaffirmed belief in’ the 
Virgin birth and the Apostles’ Creed and 
considered their duty done, will dissent 
violently from Mr. Hartt’s book. But 
we fancy that some millions of Americans 
to-day who seldom go to church any more, 
they don't quite know why, would read 
it with thrill—if 
they could only be reached and told that 
it exists. We hope, as our Christmas 
offering, that this paragraph may catch 
the eve of some of them. 


something close to a 


| premnaner i anD Van Wyck Brooks have 
4 translated, and Harcourt, Brace have 
published, “Some Aspects of the Life 
of Jesus, from the Psychological and 





Drawn by EvNA DiTZLer. 


“Hubby, dear, do you still love me as much as ever?” 
“Certainly, wifie—why do you ask?” 
“Well, every time I call unexpectedly at your office your 
stenographer is just beginning a letter.” 
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Psychoanalytic Point of View,” b 
Georges Berguer, of the University o! 
Geneva. This work will be a disappoint 
ment to the amateur psycho-analysts of 
Greenwich Village, for they will lear 
therefrom, to their distress, that psycho! 
ogy can be concerned with other matter 
than sex. It will also prove a prett 
stiff dose to the “average reader” (why 
ever he is), for it approaches its subject 
by the and employing — thi 
terminology, of science. To the ortho- 
dox, no doubt, it will appear blasphemous, 
as any employment of the human reaso: 
in such matters always does. But a 
minority of readers will find it profound] 
interesting, and they will discover that 
by quite a different path the author 
arrives at conclusions not unlike thos: 


of Mr. Hartt. 


methods, 


] ye EVER, since you can never speal 

even of a book about religion without 
getting somebody mad, we hasten to 
talk of “Beach Grass,” by Charles Wen 


dell Townsend (Marshall Jones Co. 
Mr. Townsend is an 
ornithologist and 
observer of nature 


who lives in Ipswich, 
Mass., near the 
sand dunes, wher 
summer and winter, 
with camera, note 
book, and a loving 
heart, he has 
tramped and waited 








waited for the 
crows to come home 
to roost at night, 
watched for the 
tracks of bird and 
beast, noted the 


shifting march of 
the sands and their 
endless subtle beau 
ties, counted as his 
friends the clumps 
of beach grass and 
the dusty millers. 
Such things, © of 
course, are not so 
important as Mrs. 
Horatio Jones's walk 
down Main street to 


buy three lamb 
chops for Horatio’s 
supper, and — the 


amorous glance cast 
upon her by Vivian 
G. Boltwood, 
a drummer for 
Snappy Clothes for 
Men, who chanced 


to be standing in 
front of the Union 
Hotel. (Here fol 


low three pages of 
description of how 
Vivian wore — his 
watch fob and 
smoked a cigar, and 
six pages describing 
Mrs. Horatio’s silk 
(Continued on 
page 2b) 


beautiful 
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“Own Your Own Word” 
Professor Blotter Tackles the 
by Core y Ford 


Thesaurus 


_Sold— 


‘“‘She is yours, Master’’— muttered 
the trembling slave-dealer. 





Jrorvessor Biorrer of Columbia Uni- 


versity, Whose efforts to discover why 


chop suey houses are always located on 
second floor recently turned all Cink ot Test the connchine ace 
Seat entific eyes in his direction, declares ih a - “ ir A fal . ee cet 
at he has reached the climax of his leard the dreadiu argain arn 
; areer in his latest invention. Once it ts pee her be ant for having brought 
= on the market, Blotter confided in me, the nit a = mg Pho er _ 
ae entire problem of finding the right word 1 — @ ‘ i r . te ‘enemy er mito 
use in an embarrassing situation will | WROSE NARUS snc had Heen given 
‘tt auntie deste amiatt Gk. this mysterious man of mighty 
~ Professor Blotter’s plan, in brief, calls | santo — aed a 7 
at r the manufacture of a great number of es arratger™ gam Pad notice. os t 
ae ew words, with which he plans to meet ecciatanaiiciann yo Re _— a me : ss 
ae lhe current vocabulary shortage. People a ee ee eee 
z » know exactly what they mean but - WI hi 
- st can’t seem to express what they want | to Was this man whom no one 
a really knew? Who was this dark- 
dl to say, will be enabled to purchase a new | neat alan % ales | ‘ 
hat private conversational stock. In fact, eves a wrought up in luxury 
he f his invention is at all successful, the yet sold like a common slave 
Os aged scientist plans to let loose a great This is but one of the mysterious moments in the hidden whirlpools of a 
iantity of unattached words on the | great city—but one of the thrilling stories in the world famous books here 
market, for people to put their own mean- | offered you at a Splendid Bargain—books that have sold by the hundred 
ys to. “Think,” says Blotter, “think thousand copies at much higher prices—stories that have appeared on stage 
‘al of owning three or four words of your and screen—stories so remarkable they have justly earned the name of 
til A 


wh, Which you can force to mean any- | 





to - e 

thing you want them to at any given M t f 
~ time.” _ asterpieces O 
= When I called upon him at his Co- e 
oe | inbia laboratories recently, he led me O t | My t y 
. nto a.sound-proof vault and locked and rien a S er 
rh bolted the door. When he had stuffed ane 
“1 all the cracks, he tiptoed to a drawer 11 Thrilling Volumes By SAX ROHMER 
a labeled, “Just Beautiful,” drew it open, | Adventure, Romance, Sorcery, Secrets, Special Low Price While This Edition Lasts! 
nd then solemnly turned to me. “Lish,” | Thrills,—are all crowded between the ST ly SE? ' 
lg he said. He paused a moment. “Ex- | covers of these books. | rough a eg inate purchase of paper and 
Le ant * he addad Never before were there such mystery tales. other materials — at just the psve hological 
ny 1 “For . - seein icture publicity for beyond mere excitement and adventure, i we are ena led to mane for a short 
as i all ile’ | ] oes cohen they are rich with the secrets of Chinese religious = . very he ial = e. The demand is big 
ed a a = ae © fanatics, of robber bands of India, of wily 1€ supply Is sma so sign the coupon 


NOW! 
We don't ask you to take our word forthe pop- 


hie whispered. below 
hie 


opium smugglers, of wizards of all countries. 
We moved silently to the 


next drawer 













* with the label: ‘Terms of Epithet and Breathless Thrills on Every Page ulasity of these bootke- in order that you may 
i. Reproach.” He took out three words Sax Rohmer knows society in high places; - peat sini se thy liga act 
sail proudly. “Serumpet,” he said, fondling | he knows the lowest dens of the great cities; : I nee ee 
1 the little thing softly, “and *Pone,’ and above all he knows the mysterious evils that Enjoy Them for Ten Days FREE 
ae * he lifted the third one onto his have come out of the Orient. He will take hast ‘Ithec ; fs iy 
" shoulder affectionately —“‘and “Grusk.” | *°" from the homes of aristocracy to the t spice ory, “ye merlin don — 
elr “3 ah ie ~** | lowest of Limehouse dives—from Egypt to  ®* OUP expense and 1 they are not even more 
m For political campaigning.” he explained; Broadway—from China to Piccadilly, and Wonderful than we claim—don't keep them 
his _ any opponent would curl up and wither always he will carry you breathlessly thrilled Furthermore, If You Accept This Offer 
on f “p yep cag a ‘scrumpet’ or a grusk” | from page to page. at Once We Will Give You 
out of a clear sky. | e 
= His last exhibit was brief. From the FREE “The True Stories of If You 
compartment: “Hesarlaughingiv an ° ’ 
of “He said ow ps Mews Celebrated Crimes” Act 


angrily,” aged 


sO #4 ee a 
a produced two: He churkled and He | 3 Wonderful Volumes NOW! 


lirrmpfed.” “For novelists and poets, 





ilk ; 

' explained Blotter, as we tiptoed out of | We have on hand just a few teeming with excitement—amaz 
nl the vault and it locked behind us. sets of those marvelous books ing exploits of world-renowned 

“And now what do vou think of my | “The True Stories of Celebrated Detectives, Secret Service 

»S . "\s* 6 . ° - *-* or) f 
invention?” he asked, rubbing his hands. | Crimes”—which we are offering, y mond ee son ae 7 
« ° 99 . Ir é , re. 

“Beyond resensifaction!’” I declared | while they last, as a premium for Ce er Saree ae / 

ist . ‘ pronegigeiagl notorious Forgers, Smugglers, Z 
an alter a moment s deliberation. Posi- | promptness to the first pur- Assassins, Robbers—all the 16d 
tively abatable! I knew the professor | chasers of Sax Rohmer. more thrilling because they , aman 

; would have no trouble in finding a satis- | Here are hundreds of pages are absolutely true. STONE 6 
ihe factory meaning to my remark a —— 

‘ li 7 *¢ ’ » é a _ 30 Irving Place 
a sie | ean Are the Stories You Get FREE New Tork 
al -* © | ' 

. } Here you can read 41 fascinating chronicles of the most cele- = 1, 

Mm i aah: oulessness”’ brated crimes of history, compiled by famous writers of criminal Oo ORI ‘ 

nT — = stories from the actual exploits of internationally known de- g ' ' 

by Lucia Trent tectives, such as Pinkerton-Wilkie, Former Chief o i 
a : of the U. S. Secret Service—Inspector Thomas o, . 
ol : 'S POF’ © declare Byrnes — Trepoff of the Imperial Russian ( ! 13 “it 
: A FAMOUS POET once declare d, Police — Froest, Superintendent of Scotland a books I will send 
‘ se I © part was just to die a bit, | Yard—Vidocq, Father of Detectives—Special $1.00 a ; . 
LIS And since I’ve had to leave you, dear, | Agents of the U. S. Government. ax , ( - 1 
: I'm perfectly convinced of it. re) 10 t at your 
: : + oie hire , ns 

“ ' I don’t care how things may turn out, Mail the Coupon To- day “i Pa 
ig 4 lhe world may go and have a fit, 
Ik ) «It’s just this dreadful youlessness — 


|McKINLAY, STONE & MACKENZIE {f. n 


That makes me think I’ve died a bit! 


| 30 Irving Place New York, N. Y. ae 
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Aspirin 


Beware of Imitations! 





Saver Cross” on 
not getting 


Unless 


you see the ‘ 
package or on tablets you are 
the genuine Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by physicians over 


twenty-three years for 


Colds Headache 
Toothache Lumbago 
Neuritis Rheumatism 
Neuralgia Pain, Pain 
Accept ‘Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” only. 
Each unbroken package contains proven 
directions. Handy boxes of twelve tablets 


cost few cents. Druggists also sell bottles 
of 24 and 100. Aspirin is the trade mark 
of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacid- 
ester of Salicylicacid. 











Lowest Prices in U.S. A. 


BRAND 
NEW 
Genuine 

Bive Steel 


A powerful gun that we abso- 
lutely guarantee to be one of 
the best and most reliable oe 
calibre automatic revoly 
made only a few hundred 
of them on heed, and are sacri ic- 
ing them at this low price whi 
last. Made of genuine Renn | Ne w 
tested Blue Steel with long rifled 
barrel, which gives it great pene- 
trating power and true mark An- 
ship as safety to prevent accide 
Shoots 7 times in less thar 
Small, compact 
pocket $6.65, " 
PRICES ON ALL OTHER REVOLVERS CUT TO THE BONE 








ores, to BGs Sanne Mauser pistol, $i i 45 
32 Cal., 9 shot, reduced to - os i i ° Ss 5 
ee re ge: 30 Cal., 9 shot. ~ i 5.45 






a “Ou. 


left tend 
Wheeler 


ae 


Most —— al_ six shot yun made; extensively 
used by State Troovers and secret service mer 
Made of best biue steel! 
with safety 

32- Cal., Price $14.5) 38 Cal., Special Price $14.50 
OTWER Specials Tor oetan t ay Ejecting Doubdie Action Revolver 

32 Cal. - shot, Price $7.85 38 Cal. ry shot, Price $8.25 

All of our revolvers shoo Paa ican made ammunition 

SEND NO MONEY. Pay po —t BARGAIN price plus a few 


cents postage Money immediately refunded, if not satisfied 


WEW YORK CENTRAL SUPPLY CoO., } mag $-112 
4 Third Avenue New York, WN. Y. 


rifled barrel, hammer 














Use PLSO’S — this prescription quickly 
relieves children and adults 
A pleasant syrup. No opiates 


35° and 60° sizes 
sold everywhere 











THE GENIAL SEASON 


“My niece had twins this morning.” 
Slightly-deat Old Gentleman—Thank 


you, Miss Simpson. 
and many of them. 


sae 


The same to you 


Christmas and Psychoanalysis 
(Continued from page 24) 
stockings, jade earrings, 


and the store 
ot Ignatius Y. Yates, the butcher, whither 


she was bound to purchase the three 
chops.) But though we cheerfully admit 


the relative unimportance of Mr. Town- 
send’s subject matter, we are perverse 
enough to prefer sand dunes to mid- 
western main streets, and birds and beach 
grass to most of the Mrs. Horatios we have 
met. There are, probably, a few other per- 
verse souls like ourself, and to them we 
heartily reeommend Mr. Townsend's book. 


A, sreowr who has been privileged to 
4 meet that large, dark, hearty man, 
Professor Michael Pupin, and heard his 
rumbling laughter, will not need to be 
told that his autobiography, “From Im- 
migrant to Inventor” (Charles Scribner's 
Sons), is a jovial and entertaining book. 
A great many unpleasant things 
come out of the Balkan States, 


have 
such as 





European wars and goats’ 


milk. Bu 


t 


when Serbia sent to America a pudgy but 


ambitious little cattle herder 
Michael Pupin, 
Columbia University, the 
electrical science in general. 

It is an ancient American theory, 
course, that any boy can become Pri 
dent 


by our Presidents! 


hame 


U. S. A. a 


she did a good job 10 


a theory not infrequently justific: 
It is also an America: 


| 


theory that any foreign peasant can cony 


to our shores and find opportunity wait 


ing for him, so that he may end up as 
capitalist, a professor, or a vice-presid 
of the Security League. The astonish 
difficulties which a foreign peasant bi 
has to face, the 
has to overcome, 
of these 
us pause 


before he doe s achi« 
glorious ends, 


Ww hen we 


one 
read of them in su 
an authentic account as Professor Pupin 
One cannot help being rather less in 
pressed with the vast opportunities 
America and rather more 
capacities of Michael Pupin. 
hasten to add, that the 


Not, 


tremendous obstacles ly 


however, giv 


with the vast 


author himself 


ever minimizes the former or mentions tli 


latter! But since you and I, 
Americans, superior to every other raci: 
stock on earth, couldn't possibly ha 
taken the punishment he took, 
the things he did, we are forced to cor 


who are not 
Serbian peasant boys but 100 per cent 


nor dor ( 


clude that he was a decidedly unusua 
guy. 

There is more to his hook, however 
than the story of his early struggles for 


an education here, 
triumphs. The latter half of the 
is chiefly concerned with an account 
the electro-magnetic theory of 
and how that theory, 
tical problems, made 
long distance electric transmission. 
everybody in the 
present reviewer, 
course, 


applied to pra 
possible 


country, 

has a radio, 
understands all 
everybody in the 


country will read th 


moderi 
Sine 


and his subsequent 
volun: 
of 
matter, 


l 


except thie 
and so, 0 
about electricit, 


; 
l 


as 


section of the book with more compre- 
hension than the present reviewer did 
The present reviewer finds it nearly 


difficult to comprehend the theory of the 
telephone as it is to get central. 


reo 


Ma—You ought to be ashamed to be at the foot of your class, Willie! 
The feller that’s always at the foot 


Willie—But it ain’t my fault, 
is home sick with the measles. 
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Ma. 
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D. W. Lee 
(Continued from page 9) 
ind lock him in a room upstage illumi- 
ated, whenever the door is opened, by 
n exceptionally villainous green light. 
No soorfer is he locked in than _ his 


fiancée arrives on the scene looking for 


m, having made the trip over from New 
York on the very next “Papa” 
Dubois, a sinister dog, claps a lewd eye 
upon her and would have her. The 
moment is loud with alarm. Our hero 

wecomes out of the upstage, 
“Papa” in the nose and 
mashing in the door leading to safety. 
Then Chang, one of the dastardly Orien- 
tals, grabs him the while a crew of his 

llow Chinese grab the fiancée and drag 
er into the with the villainous 
reen light. In the last act everybody 
irms out to be a detective. 


boat. 


room 


vats begins 


room 


V 
musical 
has one funny scene 


“C'HARLEE” is said to be a 
J comedy. It 
wherein a hophead outlines his scheme 
for making $8,000,000, by cornering all 
the mosquitoes in the United States and 
charging the public ten cents apiece for 
keeping them away. It also has a catchy 
waltz melody called “Heart Beats.” Its 
chorus girls have fat legs and its leading 
feminine figure can neither sing nor dance. 
Its plot concerns a pure cabaret girl and 
her psychical torments. The best num- 
ber in the show is a clogging octette that 
s on at the rise of the curtain. Which 
s the best that I can do for “Sharlee.” 














St ee 


The chimney must be swept with care, 
Old Santa Claus to greet; 








For not a thing will Santie bring 
Unless I’m clean and sweet. 





NERVE EXHAUSTION 


How Nerve Abuse Wrecks Health 
by PAUL von BOECKMANN 


Lecturer and Author of numerous books and treatises on Mental 
and Physical Ene rgy, Re spriration, Psychology and Nerve Culture 


HERE is but one malady more terrible You are told you are “run down,” and need a rest. 


than Nerve Exhaustion, and that is its our doctor may prescribe a drug—a nerve stim- 
kin, Insanity Only those who have ulant or sedative. Leave nerve tonics alone. It 
passed through a siege of Nerve Ex- e making a tired horse run by towing him be- 





haustion can understand the true meaning of hind an automobile. 
this statement. It is HELL; no other 


word can 


‘ “ And don’t be cde ved into } eving that some 
express it. At first, the victim is afraid he will Regal Bea ih <2 ; pt pend: Xs ae oe 
d e, and as it grip him deeper, he j afraid he A | magic ap m pny ue al exercise can re re ) 

: erve t 1av develo yo muscie put it oe 

not die; so great is his mental torture. He be- pee. weit haed pp Agia ay 

‘ ‘ . a » at the expense of the nerves, as thousands of 
comes panic-stricken and irresolute. A sickening rma ee. | th sae 
sensation of weakness and helple ness over- a na earner 1rougt er experience. 
comes him. He becomes obsessed with the thought The cure of weak and deranged nerves must 
of self-destruction. have for its basis an un- 
Nerve Exhaustion derstanding of how the 









brought about through —FEyes—Nose nerves are affected by 
. a rious abuses an< 
nerve strain. There is ——JPars variou abus¢ and 


no other cause. Men trains. It demands an 
strain their nerves ——Throat understanding of certain 
through mental concen- mple laws in mental 
tration and business wor- : and physical hygiene, 
ries; often, too, through ———Brenchials mental control, relaxa- 
excesse and vice —Chest Breathing tion, and how to deve lop 
Women strain their immunity to the many 
nerves mainly through Heart strains of everyday life. 


their emotions, especially 
those involved in their 


domestic ] 


Through the application 
of this knowledge, the 
most advanced case of 
Nerve Exhaustion can 


be corrected. 


affairs. In- 
deed, we are in the midst 
of nerve strain every 
where due to the m le-a- 
minute life we are lead- 
ing. And no man or 
woman 


be immune to this strain. 


Diaphragm 





I have made a life study 
- of the mental and phys- 

—SOLAR PLEXUS ical characteristics of 
nervous people, having 
treated more cases of 


during the 


— Stomach 


3 so strong as to 
f; Liver 
Nerve Exhaustion is not ; “Nerves” 
a malady that 


Intestines 
past 25 years than any 








{ comes 4 ¥ — Kidneys | 
suddenly, yet its symp- other man in the world 
toms are unmistakable. er ee 

It does not manifest —Colon The result of this vast 
itself, as many think, in «2 : experience is embodied 


twitching muscles and 


— Bladder in a 64-page book, en- 
trembling hands. The 


r SSA 
a IS z, "ag 
A wy ISS “rs titled “Nerve Force,” a 
majority of sufferers NS —— Pelvic Organs 


book that is essentially 
from nerves seem strong The Sympathetic Nervous System _ intended to teach how 
and healthy, and may Showing how E to care for the nerves and 
have not a tremor in er t ezus, commonly how to apply simple 
their body, yet inwardly a af Neves I “ a — methods for their restor- 
their nerves are in a tur- ation. It includes im- 
moil and are undermining the entire bodily or- portant information on the application of deep 
ganism. The cost of the 
, coin or stamps. Address 
tobthedeiens: Paul vor Boeck mann, Studio 146, 110 West 
ment is usually as follows: First Stage: Lack o 0th St., New York City. 
energy and ¢ that “tired feeling.’ This book will enable you to diagnose you 
Second Stage: Nervousness; restlessness; sleep- 0 ibles understandingly. The facts presente 
lessness; irritability; decline in sex force; loss of will prove a revelation to you, and the advice wil 
hair; nervous indigestion; sour stomach; gas in be of incalculable value, whether you have ha 
bowels; constipation; irregular heart; poor trouble with your nerves or not. Your nerves 
memory; lack of mental endurance; dizziness; are the most possession you have. 
headaches; backache; neuritis, rheumatism, and Through them you experience all that makes life 
other pains. Third Stage: Serious mental dis- Worth living, for to be dull-nerved means to be 
turbance; fear, undue worry; melancholia; dan- _dull-brained, insensible to the higher phases of 
gerous organic disturbances; suicidal tendencies; _!ife—love, moral courage, ambition, and tem- 
and in extreme cases, insanity. The finer your brain is, the finer and 


perament. 
more delicate is ystem, and the 


ery Vital Organ is verned by the 
1h the Solar fF 
qr nas the Abdominal brair the Gre 


for the distrit 





Station 


breathing as a remedia! agent. 


1 I. OF 
book is only 25 cents 


The symptoms of Nerve Exhaustion vary accord- 
ing to individual characteristic 


endurance; 





precious 





your nervous 





If only a few of the symptoms mentioned apply more imperative it is that you care for your nerves. 
to you, especially those indicating mental turmoil, —« 


Nerve Force” is not an advertisement of any 
treatment I may have to offer. This is proved 
yy the fact that large corporations have bough 
by the fact that larg porat I I ht 
Perhaps you have chased from doctor to doctor and are buying this book from me by the hun- 
seeking relief for a mysterious “something the reds and thousands for circulation among their 
matter with you.” Each doctor tells you that Efficiency. Physicians recommend 
there is nothing the matter with you: that every the book to their 5 aticnts He alth. Ministers re commend 

F pig ’ it from the pulpit—Nerve Control, Happiness. Never be- 
organ is perfect. But you know there is some- fore has so great a mass of valuable information been 
thing the matter. You feel it, and you act it. presented in so few words. — It will enable you to under- 
You are tired, dizzy, cannot sleep, cannot digest 


stand your Nerves, your Mind, your Emotions, and your 
. Body. Over a million copies have been sold during the 
your food, and you have pains here and there. 
27 


you may be sure that your nerves are at fault— 
that you have exhausted your Nerve Force. 





employees 


past fifteen years. 








NO LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR IN 50 YEARS 








Get into the 
Coupon-clipping Class | 
| 


We envy the man or woman of inde- 
pendent means when you yourself can_ | 
quickly get into the coupon-clipping class of | 
bond investors? 

By following a safe, simple, sure plan, which | 
we will gladly explain, you can immediately 
double pa income on your savings, and then 
make your savings double themselves. 


Let us tell you how you can quickly get into 
the coupon-clipping class by putting $10, $20, 
$50 or more a month into our First Mortgage 
Investments at 619% to 7.13%. Mail the 
coupon today for our free booklet giving full 
information. 


The F.H.SMITH CO. 
Founded 187. 

First Mortgage Investments 

Smith Building, Washington, D.C. 





Please send me your Booklet No. 24_F 
Name 


Address 





| 
n — 





| -——— 





Investment Opportunities | 


In its present somewhat battered state, the 
securities market offers chances to far-sighted 
investors that may not soon come again. The 
issuesof many leading corporations—long estab- 
lished, seasoned dividend payers—are selling 
much below their intrinsic worth. No matter 
what may have happened during the past few 
months in the stock market, the investment 
quality of these issues has not been impaired. 
They can be prudently bought and at present 
low figures they render fine yields on market 
price. They also bid fair to be profitable as 
speculations, for they promise to seek higher 
levels not many months hence. The Invest- 
ment Bureau will gladly specify to inquirers 
stocks and bonds that are reasonably safe and 
desirable at this time. 

In this connection, attention is called to “ Free 
Booklets for Investors,"’ one of the features of this 
department, appearing in another column There 
may be found the names and addresses of reputable 
houses which are ready to send to all applicants 
letters and circulars containing information which 
may be of much value to persons desiring to invest 
money to good advantage 














IF INTERESTED IN BUSINESS AND FINANCE, 


keep informed by reading the Bache Review, a 
ten minute at A summary of the business and 


| dividend 





financial situation. It focuses and interprets 
currents of to-day and indicates their trend. 

nt to business men for three months, without 
charge. 





J. S. BACHE & CO. 
42 Broadway New York City 











| Subscribers to JupGe are entitled to an- 

awere to inquiries on financial questions, and 
in emergencies to anawer by telegraph. No 
charge wa made for thia service. All com- 
munications are treated confidentially. <A 
two-cent postage stamp should always be 
inclosed. Addrese all inquiries to the Fi- 
nancial Editor, Juvag, 627 West $3d St., 
New York, giving full name and eract street 
address. Anonymous communications will 
in no case be anawered. 











Is It a Bull Market? 


by Theo lore Williams 


[' THERE has not recently been a 
genuine bull market, there has been 
more than a transient bullish spurt. 
The hard-shell pessimists still argue 
that the upturn in securities was only a 
passing reaction in a bear market that 
has a long lease of life. They assert that 
business conditions, present and pros- 
pective, are too poor to assure present 
payments. When asked to 
explain the many reports by corporations 
of increased net earnings and larger dis- 
tributions to stockholders, they aver that 
all this has been a bluff and an attempt 
to induce credulous people to buy issues 
whose prices exceed their intrinsic value. 

But, in the meantime, business in 
general proceeds steadily and the financial 
statements of the leading enterprises are 
in the main reassuring. These cannot be 
waived aside as a mere conspiracy on the 


part of the big interests to make the situa 


tion appear better than it is. The stoc! 
market has begun to respond strongly 
an improving outlook. Prices have ris« 
materially from the late low levels an 
apparently are pointing higher, thoug 
not without certainty of occasional halt 
recessions and irregularities. Manipula 
tion is, of course, a factor in the advances 
but this could not well 
there were no solid grounds on which to 
base it. 

Not a little constructive influence has 
beer exercised by Secretary Mellon’s tax 


be successful if 


reduction and anti-bonus proposals. Th 
wide approval these have received prob 
ably insures a more conservative cours 
by Congress than had been feared. Thy 
Federal Administration 
throw its full weight against radical 
legislation. Should this be so, the politi 
cal menace to the country’s economi 
well-being will be dispelled. As a Presi- 
dential year, 1924 may witness some un 
settlement in the business world, but the 
problems that may arise are likely to be 
solved before there is any serious setback 
to prosperity or to securities values. 


is expet ted to 


Answers to Inquiries 


r., New York Although the company’s stocks are ir 
a pretty bad plight, the Atlantic, Gulf & West Indic 
Steamship Company's lateral tr 5s a a fa 
good purchase he interest on these bonds for tl 
year has already been earned rhe company has neve 
defaulted in interest At recent quotations the bond 
yielded about 12 per cent 

W., Trenton, N. J Ar sue to which 


’Sno use! 





ere 














n has been paid is the stock of the Pennsylvania 


& Coke Corporation Phe shares re paying 
ent n par B50) in sprite { ti fact that a 40 
ck dividend w effecti ! last Februar 


\ een paid since 91S Recently the 
k sold te veld 14 per cent 
=. Bautimore, Mp Phe earni 


Line Railroad have been keeping 


7 








rtgage 6s due 1953. TI! 
bout 4,000 su t niles 


ng Altoona, H 

















Xx ¢ prop W mit h ar 
pe ted b he M onl ¢ bas 
} yg have bee t t enable nent «fl 
e $10.000_000 ck This 
s 1 ble in tl 1 of | 
! p ilue 810, is quoted at 
<t ” promise much f 
f ip 
H.. B I As j it ir t would be 
fou 7 Miller b th ve 
£4000. oF » t T hese ire wel 
led { rh s Pub 
‘ © ( 7 
I, Berea, Ky ested your 31,000 
L. R. Steel stock, which w t such purchase 
in should mak All the L. R. Steel enterprises 
pwn the hands of receivers Any information 
rganizations must « e from the receivers who 
loubtless eventua mith report to the stock 
A reorga ation of the concerns has been 
ggested and that may mean an assessment of some siz 
tocks of eact Steel ob ned 820,000,000 from 
public by sales of stocks, but there is said to be now 
ibout $3,500,000 of assets to show for all that 





f & ¢ and h prospe f r 
ig « you laim, vou will have to write to the 
vers They, alone, stand 


H., New York Corry 


k always was a poor s 





w than ever before Pier and preferred 
justly fallen low be« ving no divi 


nds and have a dark outlook Penn Seaboard Steel 
Neither of 


s a long pull speculation 


ms to be the next thing to a gamblk 

se stocks is attractive, \ 

H., Evererr, Wasn With its 5 per cent. dividend, 

Northern Pacific Railways stock is making a good return 

ur purchase price of 70. There is much ground 

1¢ belief that the road will t » strengthen its 

ncial position and possibly be able to resume its old 
lividend rate ou could sell ir F 

indard Gas & Electric 8 per cent. pfd it 4814 (at 

writing But 8S. G. & E. preferred’s chances of en 

ed market price are not so great as those of N. P. 

It as ge tting to be less like ly that any drastic ha nge sin 

railroad law will be made at the coming session of 


Armour of Delaware preferred is well rated, 
mut the company is not yet fully seasoned as a dividend 
er The Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul R.R. bids 
r to eventually come t the common stock 
bought now, may be a weary long pull 
the preferred stock is that it is non-cumulative and 
ence there are no back dividends to be made up 
S., McKeesport, Pa While Middle State Oil is at 


s time under a 


ngress 


back, bu 


One objection 


cloud, owing to the de pression in the 
! industry and the passing of dividends, many believe 

t it wil recover in time. The stock is at present a 
ng pull speculation. If you own shares of it, it seems 
better to hold for a higher price than to sell at a serious 
s. If the oil industry should pick up again, almost 
ny of the leading oil stocks would be a fair purchase 
CLEVELAND, O. he Brotherhood Investment 

of the Brotherhood of Loco- 
s, which has been successfully operating 
4 bank in Cleveland and is interested in banks in New 


is under the auspices 
tive Engineer 














Me, 
i te ce — 








“Raining! 


York Whether off q this vestime 
p re desirable or n e to be 





ta in each case 
L., Minnearouts, Mi Phe Kalamazoo Vegetable 
rchment Co. seems 
sition than the Dul 
Ss. R. bonds pa 

bonds 6 per cent he latter seer to be | 


Brookiys, N.Y Butte Copper is 


t somewhat bet 


th Street Railwa 


nl 1 ent 
> p n " 





payer Vivaudou is p g 82 ayvear 

$1.75, Fisk Rubber nothing at present, Gener 

pid. 5 per cen common nothing, Loft not 

Im 50 t { Agwi pid. nothing 

n lividend payers is worth while at present. Vivaudou 
is the best vielder of the dividend payers, with California 
Pete se 1, General Asphalt pfd. third, and Loew 
Inc., la 1 not t ttractive 





I didn’t think anybody 


Pup—Gee! 
appreciated me enough to get me all 
these playthings! 


edged stock 


are a reasonably safe 


And ain’t they lucky to have an umbrella?” 


Issues Phe Virginian R mul ts 
dividend with a big margin, but the common is getting 
Standard Oil of New Jersey pid. is a gilt 


rning its preferred 


nothing 
Goodrich Tire pfd. is an excellent business 
man’s purchase, but there is no return made on the 


Cities Service 


mon, which is, therefore, speculative 


pid. is a well regarded stock The Gas & Electrix 


Securities Company State of Delaware 6 per cent. notes 


investment 

J., Minneapouts, Mivw~ he Liberty Montana Mines 
incorporated in 1918, with a capital of 
It owns three mines, one of which, 


Company wa 
$5,000,000, par $1 
the Mammoth, it is claimed contains ore ecraging 828 
per ton in gold and silver values. This is an old mine 
with considerable development, 
should be operated profitably It is esti 


und on the dump should 


und if the ore is as 
reported, it 
mated that the ore in this mine 
net &770.000 
Micu Booth 
cannot be classed as “‘a safe and wise inves 
ent Ihe company has had deficits for the past four 
years and did not earn interest in 1922, 1921 or 1920, 
ind barely earned it in the sixteen months ending April 
28, 1923 The company 
October, 1920 


W., SourHavEN, Fisheries 7 per 


notes 


has paid no dividends since 

It had 

ised up its working capital and more on April 28, 1923 
New York, December 8, 1923 


ind its surplus is only moderate 


Free Booklets for Investors 


is much difference in the merits of bonds and the 
iverage investor needs to be careful as to what he buys 
\ helpful guide to making reliable investments has been 
prepared by George M. Forman & Co., Dept. 412, 105 W 
Monroe street, Chicago, in the shape of a booklet en 
titled, “How to Select Safe Bonds It claims to embody 
the wisdom gained by thirty-eight years of dealing in 
For that reason investors would do well to 


Phere 


sound issues. 
onsult it 

Phe F. H. Smith Co., 815 Fifteenth street, Washington, 
D. C., has issued a booklet describing first mortgage in 
vestments in Washington yielding 64 to 7.13 per cent, 
which will be mailed to any applicant 

How to purchase good securities on partial payments 
set forth in booklet L-25, which will be sent to any investor 
by James M. Leopold & Co., members New York Stock 
Exchange, 7 Wall street, New York 

The widely known Bache Reriew, 
business men for three months without charge, 
weekly summary of the business and financial situation 
For copies, apply to J. S. Bache & Co., members New 
York Stock Exchange, 42 Broadway, New York 

Circular SB, which tells how a leading industrial bank 
ing institution paid thousands of bondholders 10 per cent 
yearly during the past nine years, may be obtained by 


writing to William H. Herbst, 20 Broad street, New York, 


which is being sent te 


gives a 





eee $498 
WEAR ‘avs FREE 
OUR MARVELOUS MEXICAN DIAMONDS 


have delighted thousands of customers for 18 years They 
Positively match ame eut, same 
play of wie. Stand intense acid test of side 

en positively 





by side . 

ee ae ee etect any whate 

a) © gems you mire on your closest friend 

mexica DIAMONDS and you never knew it 

Test @ MEXICAN DIAMOND FREE; you risk 

Wear it seven days side by side with « genuine 

HALF PRIC “TO iN cost you a cent 

at to a4 SP emnere. we quote these prices 
e ow nd jst 14> Lee 

Me. 1—Ladies 1 ch Botita re. fine l4k gold 

2—Gents Heavy Tooth cher, 


i 

6/8 ct. first water Mex. diamonds, one blue sapphire $.3¢ 
. 4—Gents Ex. Heavy Gypsy ring, platino finish. black 
inlay on sides; 17 tw lamon 4.8 


. Ore ater ex 
SEND NQ MONEY oe send name, address and slip of 
inger to show size. 


promptly On arrival, deposit price with tman ft 
you decide not to keep it, return fn 7 days and we'll retund 








mone y_ T ° ww . 
MEXICAN DIAMOND IMPORTING CO. 
L. w. LAS CRUCES, W. ae 
\! Exchusiee Controliers of Mezican Diamonds for 18 years. 








SE X 


Facts other sex books 
don't dare discuss are plain- 
ly told in “‘Where Know!l- 
edge Means Happiness.”’ 
Creates a new kind of mar- 
ried love. One reader says: 

It contains more real in- 
formation than ali other sex 
books put together 

Sent in plain cover, by re- 
turn mati, for $1.00, cash 
money order, check r 
stam ps. 

Dept 162 
KNOWLEDGE BOOK CO. 


257 W. 7ist St. New York 





Goes Direct to 
the Heart of the 
Sex Question. 














EVERY READER OF JUDGE 
might have the print of a famous drawing, 
but only one could have the original! 


Judge’s Originals 
are by the leading artists in the country and can 
be purchased at small cost. Simply specify sub 
ject of the one you like to us and we will do the 
rest 

Judge’s Art Department 
627 West 43d Street New York City 























Cr CORRESPONDENCE 
y= COURSE IN CARTOON. 


ING, COMIC ART 
UWS «& Caricatere. 

Humorous! Original! 
No prosy text! A Course with 
the punch, zipp and action. 
700 cuts describing the work. A big 
Course of 20 books for little money. 
Send 6c in stamps for booklet and 
testimonials. Write your name plainly. Address 


Zim, Dept. R, Horseheads, N. Y 













NEW GARTER 
FOR 
CROOKED LEGS 


(Patented) 
MAKES TROUSERS 
HANG STRAIGHT 
If Legs Bend In or Out 

Self-ad justable 
It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Nota 
“Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Free Circular 
Plain, sealed envelope 
THE T. GARTER CO. 
Dept. 22, New London, New Hamoshire 
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Judge—You’re accused of stealing 
some swords and fencing foils from a 
pawnshop—and you'll probably tell me 
you did it because you were hungry. 

The Accused—Yes, your honor! I’m 

| the sword-swallower at the circus.— 
| Princeton Tiger. 

Sas 

| All Because 

Jercivat Rumrorp Do Bots McVeicu, 
Who hails from the State of loway, 
|In all respects is a model lad, 
| Studious, quiet, and a trifle sad; 
| His books he peruses with careful pian, 
And sticks to his room in 20 Van. 


Furthermore, Shasta Helene O'Day, 
| Who clerks at Malley’s, takes all her pay 
Home to her mamma, without a smirk, 
So daddy O’Day won't have to work; 
And spends the evening knitting socks 
And teaching baby to build his blocks. 


Each in their own way free from guile, 
Striving for things in life worth while, 
Each satisfied with their quiet retreats, 
Instead of gadding around the streets. 
And all because Percival R. McVeigh, 
Has never met Shasta Helene O'Day! 
Yale Record. 




















He—Don’t you think it’s true that 
opposites attract? 

She—Of course, dumb-bell.—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


30 


WITH THE COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Hiram—My daughter at college writes 
me that the Purity League there had a 
parade for all students who had never 
kissed a girl. 

Ruben—How did it turn out? 

“One of the fellows took sick and the 


other one wouldn't march alone.” 
Washington Columns. 
sae 

She—A penny for your thoughts. 

He, Mr. Staylate—I was thinking of 
going. 

Her Father (at head of stairs)—Give 
him a dollar, Viola, it’s worth it.—Lafay- 


ette Lyre. 
ee 
He thought he'd surely made a hit, 
When for his photograph she prayed, 
“Out when this calls,” she wrote on it 
And gave it to the maid. 
Amherst Lord Jeff. 


——— 
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Moy hee 


“And when shall you return from 
your tour, in three months or so?” 

“In three months or so physically, 
but in three years or so financially.” — 
Chicago Phoenix. 

xe) 

Pass.—I understand the Prince’s Club 
course at Sandwitch is the hardest course 
in England. 

Port.—It isn’t a course, it’s a mystery 
The Scotchmen don’t play golf there, they 
just hunt for balls. —Virginia Reel. 

tat 


“Why do Gladys and Clarice hate you 
so much?” 

“T once told them they looked alike.” — 
.. a. N. | Mercury. 


ree 
Mandy—What’s yo’ all going to call 
your new baby? 
Rastus—Weatherstrip. 


“Weatherstrip? How come?” 
“He done kep’ me outa the draft.” 
Harvard Lampoon. 
id 
“What is the surest cure for love at 
first sight?” 
“Second sight.”.—Stanford Chaparral. 
sae 
It is a consoling thought for those who 
are uniformly and constantly at the foot 
of their class, that the same instruction 
is given to both ends of the group. 
Cornell Widow. 
ad 
Old Lady—Can’t you do something 
to stop those dogs fighting? 
Urchin—Not until I see if me dog’s 
goin’ ter get licked.—Pitt Panther. 
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Bolshevitchsky 


6 hes Russtan way out Eastivitch, 
He wears a sealskin capski, 
His pants are lined with wooliviteh, 

His socks are pure burlapski. 


But he’s a foxy guyivitch, 
An all-round diplomatski, 
He winks the other eyeivitch 


And talketh through his hatski. 


He wants to be the starivitch, 
The chorus and stage-handski; 
He wants to run the showivitch 
And also lead the bandski. 
Northwestern Pur ple Parrot. 


sae 


Tim—Why do authors say a smile 
crept over her face? 

Jim —Because they are afraid if it goes 
any faster it might kick up a dust.— Johns 
Hopkins Black and Blue Jay. 

utd 
What would you do if you 


had two aces and t’other nigger had three? 


Sambone 


Hambone—Hunt mah razor, chile! 
( rgia Tech. Vellou Jacl 
tt 


Syn pathetic Old Lady to convict 
wing the lawn)—My, vou must have 
had a hard time 


\-( Yes'm. 


harder’n rocks. 


in prison! 
They don’t make nuthin’ 
Denver Parrateet. 

sat 


History Prof—Tell me one result of the 
idal_ system. 
Stude Romeo and 


Jack o° Lantern. 


Juliet Dartmouth 


x) 


) Jackie! 
inex” 
“Why, 
playing.” 
“Well, it sounds good enough to be 
z'” Yale Record. 


Dad 


Listen to that marvelous 


that’s a classical number they're 


Koleblack—Rastus, what you doin’ wid 
dat mustache? 

Nutbrown—Dat 
boy. Mah = gal 
Range ve 


mustache, 


lipstick. 


ain't no 


uses 
















isn’t it?” 


“Terribly rough, 
jolted over the road. 
“But I just shaved this evening, dear.”—Ohio Sun Dial. 





goin’.’ 


Te Us 


she observed, as the car 





‘tea ~ 


aad \L v 
“Say, lady, 








~~ 
DB camm- 


when youse gets done 


makin’ up yur face, Ise wish yo’ would 


make up yo’ mind where youse all | 
’"—Lehigh Burr. 


cee! 
One Word § 
Butcher—Chicken? 
Fair One—Fresh! | 
mn | 


Sale 


“Impudent.””—Penn State Froth. 
ae 

“Ts your father home, 

“No, he ain’t 
caught Santy 

consin Octopus. 


little boy iad 
been home since 


kissing the cook.” 


maw 


—Wis- 


ree 
“That is reducing the overhead,” said 
the young scalawag as he used the scissors 


on his father’s toupee. 
Dodger. 


Wash ington Sun 
x Pd 

“T second the motion!” cried Herod, as 

slowly wound her way to the 

Grinnell Malteaser. 


RR ad 


Blank Verse 
Beer asked Clara 
To take 


A walk with him 
And pick flowers, 

But Clara’s brother | 
Came along 
And so 

They picked flowers. 

—North Carolina Boll Weevil. 


RR Rad 


Salome 
throne. 


“What is the surest sign that a fellow 
is in love?” 

“When he divorces his 
wife.” Princeton Tiger. 

SAS 

Geowge 
The ‘Vy say lots | 
of you girls use 
dumb-bells — to 
get color in | 





your cheeks. 
Geowgiana 
Yes, too true! 
But then lots of 
us girls use that 
same color to 
get dumb-bells. | 
Pennsylvania | 


Punch Boul. | 


31 





10x20 


. (a BATHER 


ledged one of 
tne ‘on st pictures 
the art market today 
It is REAL. It is true 


to Life. It is INNO 
CENT and very BEAU- 
TIFUL You cannot 
helpadmiring it because 
of the beaut 


of the fix 

ure, the woods, the 
water, the action, the 
ce mp siti n, the tones, 
the erfu depth 

the ky light, in fact all 
that goes to make thi 
e whatitis. Itis 


A PICTURE 


Made for discriminating 
persons who desire to regain 
individuality in their art col- 
lections Persons who know 
understand and appreciate 
the every beauty and loveli- 
ness of fine art technic will 

nd in this picture and r 
other studies, treasure 
loveliness 0 collection 
soon will be ‘complete with 
° t and one has only started 


4x 7 3 
6x10 50 65 3. 
1 wed 6. 


Ford Foto Studios, Dept J, Ellensburg, Wash, 


t what you want to draw attention 
a pr tty hand First worn by our 

I s stare of stage and screen, 
rns the dainty hands 


4» Chinese P kRi 
$9 *% . inese Peacock Ring 










aC 


he loveliest ex- 
versmith’s art 
19 emeralds and 
Gold Plated Sil- 
OO. D. orders 15¢ 
ring size (tie string 

ir NOT SOLD 
ealls for ‘Geena Rings We 





IN STORES. Fashion 
have them 


Orient Exchange, Inc., Dept. J-2, 21 Park Row, New York 


Qo 


PLAY A 
GENUINE 


Dilson 


Here is the ideal man » 
or the beginner who de 
not wish to make a large in 
vestment. A real musical instrument with Strad- 
ivarius arching and other patented Gibson feat- 
ures, which assure perfect s¢ ale, powerful tone, 
permane nt construction, and make “ easier to play. 
A mandolin you can tune accurately. You can 
master a Gibson quickly and soon be aying the 
day’s popular music. Write now for FRE i BOOK 
and details of EASY PAYMENT plan on_any 
Gibson, including Mandolin, Mandola, Mando-Cello, 
Gaitar, Harp-Guitar, Mando-Bass and the NE Ww 
Gibson Banjo. 


Lbs Taree MANDOLIN-GUITAR CO. 


1203 Parsons St. Kalamazoo, Mich j 

































A. A avs FREE TRIAL. Try it, test it yourself, then 
EAS sv. MONTHLY PAYMENTS. So small you wilinot 
Notice them 
S YEAR GUARANTEE with every 
Shipman- Ward factory rebuilt Under- 
wood, a late mode}, perfect v ac wane 
that will give you years of serv 
FREE BOOK OF FACTS. Write to- 
day, inside story about typewriter 
business, typewriter rebuilding, how 
we doit,our wonderful offer. Act now. 


SHIPMAN WARD MFG. CO. 
















“NO MAN’S LAND” 
By David Robinson 


ND here is another picture 


with a charming atmos- 
phere, by a well-known artist 
This will be found in many a 


bachelors den, and is popular 


with college boys. This also 
will be mailed post Iree tor 
twenty-five cents, stamps. 


Judge Art Print Department 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City 








PIMPLES 


Your Skin Can Be Quickly Cleared of 
Pimples, Blackheads, Acne Eruptions on 
the face or body, Barbers Itch, Eczema, 
Enlarged Pores and Oily or Shiny Skin. 
Write today for my FREE BOOKLET 
FREE **A CLEAR-TONE SKIN,” telling how i 
fumed myself after being afflicted 15 years. 
can clear your skin of the above 


blemishes, 
ES.GIVENS, 24 Chemical Bidg., Kansas City, Mo, 


DON’T WEAR 
A TRUSS 


BE COMFORTABLE— 
Wear the Brooks Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention which 
fei rupture sufferers immediate re- 

f. It has no obnoxious spri or 
fy draw 


Automatic Air Cushions bind 

Nosal A 

°o ves orp asters ie ~a} 
Sent on trial Pio prove its worth. Be MR. C. E. BROOKS 
ware of imitations. for trade-mark bearing portrait 
— signature of C. Brooks which , Speeers on eve 
liance. None other genuine. Full information po 
let sent free in plain, envelope. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 371 State St., Marshall. Mich. 

































| job as salesman, but it didn’t take. 








Drawn bu C 


LeRoy BALDRIDGF. 


“John bought me a sedan for Christmas.” 


“Can you drive it?” 


“Well, I drove John into buying it.” 


Red McCarter Takes a Tip 
from Santa Claus 
(Continued from page 3) 


lar did it. If the new job keeps up the 
zip it’s started with I'll be able to buy a 
banker's uniform by the end of the week 
and be out of the trenches by Christmas.” 
“I'm mighty glad to have given you a 
lift,” glowed Brewster. “What's the job?” 
The magic question for which the red- 
head had plotted so long! 
Twenty minutes later he telephoned the 
oftice of Wheeler & Moore, bond brokers. 
“My name’s McCarter,” he told the 
manager. “A month ago I hit vou for a 
You 
couldn't see me because I came fresh from 
the great open spaces. But on the way 
out that day I swiped the sales dope off 
one of your salesman’s desks. I've slept 
with it fora month. I’ve just slipped the 
halter over a good order for some of your 
bonds and have a good bunch of other 
live prospects in my pocket. Just O. K. 
me if anyone calls up and asks about me 
before I see you. You'll lose all the 





cream off the milk if you don’t. See you 
Saturday. So long.” 
After the manager got his breath and 





ORIGINAL 
FAMOUS 





SPECIAL: RUM, BEAD OI 


GUARANTEED 


AND WHOLESALE FROM T 


any favor 5k 


g chase | oz. of BLENDER. 
OUR PRODUCTS 
SACCHROMETERS, 


in any kind of flavor— 
flavor. 











SEND FOR OUR FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG. 





LIQUOR FLAVORS 


Made in our laboratories by Chemists in the Business all their lives 
HOLLAND GIN, RYE, BOURBON, 
MENTHE, BLEND R, and many others are the best that can be produced. 
business and our reputation and Guarantee are back 
HE LARGEST FIRM OF ITS KIND. OUR 
SPIRIT TESTERS ARE KNOWN FROM COAST TO COAST for PURITY and RESULTS OBTAINABLE. 
1 oz 4 oz. size $1.75; 8 oz. size $3.25 

Flavors by gallon ONLY $30.00 
Fine for favoring MINCE MEATS, Candies and Beverages of all kinds 


WE ALSO HAVE FLAVORING OILS. 
1 oz. will favor 30 to 40 gallons and costs only $3.00. Also put up in \% oz. bottles 75c 


75¢ each each: \ oz. bottles $1.25; 44 oz. bo 


BOURBON 
THESE OILS ARE SUPREM 


JOE GREIN & J. PAHLS, Dept. 5, ae w. Rendelgh 2 ot Le ‘Salto, Chicago, Ill. 


OUR DRY GIN 
OTCH, CREME DE 
45 Years in 
of our Products. BUY DIRECT 
GOODS 


16 oz. size $6.25. FREE with $3.25 pur 
TO BE CONVINCED - RY 


MOST CONCENTRATED ON THE MARKET. 


yttles $2.00; 4 oz. bottles $10.00. We have these OILS 


aye SCOTCH, DRY GIN, RUM and any other 


EVERYTHING For "HOME “BOTTLING: * BEVERAGES 
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thought it over, ne decided to take a 
chance. 

Every other day for the rest of the week 
the rising young salesman followed pros- 
pects from the chimney of Santa Claus, 
borrowed dollars from them and_ col- 
lected names. On alternate days he re- 
turned the dollars to their genial lenders 
and sold them bonds. 

Saturday morning, dressed as a success- 
ful bond salesman should be, Mr. Richard 
McCarter was closeted with the manage: 
of Wheeler & Moore, bond brokers. Hi 
laid a small file box on the desk and place: 
beside it a neat pile of order blanks. 

“Here's the dope on past performances,” 
he said, placing his hand on the order 
blanks. “This is come-on stuff,’ hi 
added, opening the file box. “Here ar 
nearly a hundred names of friends of 
mine who have asked me to call. They'r 
all chaps I know so well that I can borrow 
money from them on the street. You ca 
get my Who's Who by wire to Kokomo 
Ind., my home burg. Now if we can hit 
it right on commissions and drawing 
account, I’m your man.” 

How satisfactory the arrangement: 
were is indicated by the telegram ad 
dressed to a young lady in Kokomo that 
noon by the new salesman after he arrived 
back at his regular quarters in the Astor. 

“Landed the job,” it read. “Get read 
for New York. You'll love it. I find a 
lot of friends here. Ring following }) 
registered mail. Merry Christmas.— Red.” 

Then he strolled out into the squar 
and paused by the chimney of Santa 
Claus. Into the chimney he dropped a 
yellow bill. Next he handed another 
bill of equal denomination to the onc: 
more amazed Saint. 











“Santa Claus, old Saint,” he explained 
“There’s your comish for this week's 
plunder. See you again Monday.  o 
long.” 





aes | 































































BEGINNER'S LUCK 
UDGE has set aside this page for the work of the budding artist. He hopes, in this way, 
to give help and encouragement to the amateur whose work gives promise of real ability. 
Remember that a bright, original idea is all-important, then draw clearly with india ink on white 
paper. Address your contributions to Amateur Page, JupGE, 627 West 43d St., New York City. 
en — ; 
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— Apt Pasta Drawn by = LANE. ’ 
Drewn by Ant Busreiuan One minute to play—Hicksville High makes a 
. ‘ seventy-five-yard run for a touchdown. 
Old Rooster—Let me give you a good piece of 
advice. 
Young Hen—What is it? 
“An egg a day keeps the butcher away.” 
e a 
veek 
TOs- 
aus, 
col- 
y re 
ders 
ess 
lard 
ager Drawn by C. F. LEVENDORF. 
Hi First Boy—Son, what makes this : 
aces ground so rough? Drawn by A. E. Ringway 
Second Boy—Ah! Grandpa, this Tell me not in mournful numbers. 
es,” used to be the community golf links. 
rder 
hee 
art 
yr Drawn by Howarp Brown 
TOW Public Speaking Teacher — When 
can speaking before a large audience, al- 
M0, ways put one foot in front of the 
hit other, ready to run. 
Vinig 
ii 
ents I 
ad | | 
that 
ived | 
stor, | 
ad I 
ida 
h | 
‘ or 
al we 
lare ee =_—s. | 
unita Drawn by RicHarRD PAIGE. 
: a : Mrs. Hen—How much do you get j 
Uher for your eggs, Miss Chick? : ; 
Ace : Miss Chick—I get sixty cents per : : 
dozen! Drawn by VERNIS JARVIS. Drawn by WAYNE EDIE. 
ned. & “I get sixty-five cents—mine are Fat—Slim, you ought to be a good John—Who’s your cook now? 
ek’s J bigger.” singer. Frank—Della. 
So “Huh! I should exert myself for a Slim—Why? “Della who?” 


nickel a dozen.” “You have legs like a canary bird.” “Della Katessen.” 





When BRANN Discovere 


the Shame of th 


OCIETY stood aghast! Never before had anyone dared 
even to think the things he boldly cried out to the whole 
world. Never before had the shams of society, the hypoc- 


risy of the world been so mercilessly exposed. 


too high, too powerful to escape the fury of his attack. 


utter fearlessness he tore away the thin veneer 
of convention and revealed the hidden shame 
within. Openly he branded with their guilt 
the rich, the titled, the revered. Behind, the 
cloak of respectability, he exposed such a pic- 
ture of sin and decadence that the whole world 
gasped in amazement. Reputations were 
blasted, men and women in high places were 
dragged down from their false pedestals; society 
was thrown into a tumult. 


They Blush for Shame 


Shocked cries were raised against this man who 
dared to tell such things. The press, the pulpit, 
powerful interests endeavored to silence his 
astounding disclosures. But nothing could stop 
him. On and on the torch of truth was carried 
in the fearless hands of Brann, the Iconoclast 
Brann, the image-breaker, who swore he would 
not stop until he had exposed every fake and 
fraud in Christendom. 


BRANN iconoctast 


Never before or since has anyone dared to 
write the things Brann wrote. When the out- 
pourings of his fiery pen were first published to 
the world in the form of a little weekly paper, a 
gasp went up all over the country. A veritable 


sensation was created. Thousands rose to denounce him; 


was 


With 


thousands 


acclaimed his fearless crusade. Fiction was never so startling, so 


as these revelations of the intimate, guarded secrets of real people 


whose lives were lived behind a cloak of hypocrisy. 


The truth that Brann told about society still lives and breathes ir 
The magic of his words still thrills and grips the thousands who know what Brann did 


vivid 



















the printed page. 


and wrote. For in response to an insistent and widespread demand, a collection of 


Brann's writings has been made. 





son 

The Mouth of Hell 

A Disgrace to Civiliza- 
tion 

Some Cheerful Liars 

From the Gods to the 


Iconoclast, is $27.00. 





Her Beautiful Eyes 
Fake Journalism 

The Social Swim 

The Law of Love 
Glory of the New Garter 











THE BRANN PUBLISHERS, Inc., Dept. 3912 
3 West 29th St., New York City 


Send me the 12 volume handsomely bound set of Brann, the Iconoclast | 
(complete), prepaid for five (5) days examination I will either return the 


books in 5 days after I receive them or will send $1.50 after 5 days and $2.00 | 
a month for 8 months (10% discount if cash in full is sent with this coupon.) 


Wame 


Address 


City coevcesebiee : State 


Reference 


Check here if you wish a beautiful Artcraft leather-bound set, with | 


gold tops and silk head and foot bands. The price of this set is $27.50, 


payable $3.50 within 5 days and $2 a month for 12 months 


had on the same amazingly easy terms. 


Send No Money 


edition will ever again be printed—so, 


The regular price of the complete set of Brann, the 
But now, by a tremendous pub- 
lishing feat that has surprised publishers as well as 


Gutter 3 
Balaam’s Ass readers, we are able, while this great edition lasts, 
Th Woman Thou - - " . 
Gavest Me to offer you these wonderful volumes at a full saving 
Driven to the Devil . . . : » hac re 
gg eg of one-third. In other words, the cut in price has re- 
Wrath duced the cost of this wonderful set of books from 
Adam and Eve - Fags : r 
The Professional Re- $27.00 to $17.50. And, what is more, it can still be 
former 


Coinin Bleod into , . 
Boodle It is not likely that this great opportunity will be 

Hunting for a Husband . . 

The Old Maid’s Auc- repeated—it is not likely that sucha Mammoth 
tion 


if you ever 







For centuries, the world has accepted the Biblical version 
of Joseph and Potiphar's wife But now, with a sharpness 
that cuts through the mists of the ages, and a logic which 
smashes unreason, Brann, the Iconoclast, revises the story 
completely, defends the beautiful Mrs. Potiphar—and says 


it wasn't Joseph's fault either Those who claim Brann as 
a past master of wit and humor find ample evidence in his 
version of “Potiphar's Wife Those who maintain that 


Brann's fame rests upon his wizardry of words point to this 
story as proof And those who say Brann was greatest as a 
seeker for truth and righteousness, likewise point to the 
moral of this famous story 

‘Potiphar’s Wife” is but one of the hundreds of stories 
by Brann gathered in his complete works. And while it is 
the favorite of tens of thousands, many of his other stories 
and articles are considered still greater by countless others. 


e World 


Who Was to Blame? 


Joseph or Potiphar’s Wife? 





a! icine SAV FE 9:89 a 


thought of getting a set of Brann, the Iconoclast, 
NOW IS THE TIME! And you can examine the 
books free, without one penny in advance! 


Just mail the coupon without any money. The 
12 volume set of Brann, the Iconoclast, will be sent 
to you at once. Examine the books for 5 days free. 
If you keep the set, as you doubtless will, pay for 
it on the amazingly easy terms as shown on the 
coupon. 


You do not risk a penny on this 5 day 


examination offer, so mail the coupon now, before 
the limited edition at this low price is exhausted. 


The Brann Publishers, Inc. 


3 West 29th Street 


pace * 
ed in lear readable type ' Ban 


Dept. 3912 
New York 


ize of each plume is 1-4 «7 
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